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THE PRINTER#FO'T SES Y 
So ER DALE E Kor bond es 6H 
2 Very writer muſt gouerne his. Penne accor- 
9” ding to the Capacitte. of the Stage'he wales 
400, both in the After und the: Auditere 
This had the happineſſeto pleaſe,4s #t wat 
Z | meant, the greater part, and of them not the 
worſt. If there be diſconerie mate of the Conidring Words, 
you'le find the witchcraft + no true Spirit ooitlke ford with 
'bem;, haply,a malicious. . It Was made. more for the Eje, 
then the Eare leſſe for the Hand, then1extk er: and had net 
falſe Copies trauail'd abroad: (euen; to ſurbating) this bad 
kept in; for ſo farjetke auker was:frem ſecking fame'in 
the porrreee , that heeicould"haue wiſh tre beund about 
nith the King, Some good Words heye you £2 finat {c: 
your Money, elſe it keepes not touch with the Title, - 
 Receine it well, and though inthis. be gine > 
ou no dll, yethereafier he bath. 1 (eh 
promis'd you better . 
Language. 
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THE 'PROLOGVE: 


= Day weengreat All that are hither come, _. -' 

To expeRt nonoyſe of Guns, Trumpets,nor Drum, 

Nor Sword and Targuet ; but to heare Sence and Words, 

Fitting the Matter that the Scene affords. =_ _ 

So that the Stage being reſorim'd, and free 

Frorh the lowe/Clanors'it wis wont to bee, \ 

TurmoyF&witk Battailes; you | hope will ceaſe 

Your dayly Tyumults, and with vs wiſh Peace, 

Weitand #hazurd now : yet being prepar'd, 

We hope,for your owne geod, you in the Yard 

Will lend your Earcs, attentively co heare SABLE 

Things chat ſhall How fo ſmoothly to your eres, . 
That yeureturnicig home, t'your Friends ſhall ſay, 
How creyouynderſtind\,' Tis afine Play: 

For we have in't a Conjurer, a Devill, 

And a Clowne toog:bur4 feare the eaill, 
In.which perhaps vn wilelywe may faile, | 

Of wanting Squibs.and Crackers at thcir taile, - + + \ 16 
But howſocuer, Gentlemen I ſweare, gs | - 
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You fhall have Good Words for your Money here. AY 
Stuffe that wil laſt, we hope, and dy'd in graitie: 
Ang as yee lik'e,prapknow-the Houſe again: |. 


PLEASANT COMEDIE. 
OF THE MERRIE 
MILKMAIDS. 
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ACTVS PRIMYS. 
Scena Prima, ©: 


"4 _ 


I. & Enter Zerwardinhis Studie, Candle and 
We. |  -Bookes about him. 


Jur== acke one of the Skie 


The Moone, though ſhe be plac't on hie, 
Dame Circes,with ber Charmes [0 fine, 
- Viyſles Mates did tarne 58 Swine : 
The Snakes with Charme #s burſt in twaine, 3 
in Medowes where ſhee doth remaine. ND 1; 
+ + -* And here againe, - Jo E... 
Shee plucks each Stare ont of his ſeat, 
And turneth backe the raging waxes g 
with Charmes ſhe makes the Earth to ſweat, 
* And rayſeth Soules ont of therr Graues: | 
She burnes mens bones 4s with a fire, 
And rar: dove the Lights of Meauen, 
And makes it ſnow at her deſire, 
Excn inthe miadff of Summer oy z 


-—_ — 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
And what is it cannot be done 
By art of the Magician? 
 'Tis rrue,things moſt incredible are to be done, 
; _ Andl[belecuetheegentleBooke init. Mn 
* Nener before my warie Tutor did 
Leaue this doore open,which he well might call 
His private Studie; for here Secrets lye 

Were worth mans labour to arriue to hem $ 

Here are the Names,Shapes,Powers,and Gouernmene 

Ot euery ſcuerall Spirit, their Degrees, 

Their great EffeQts, particular Seigniories ;_ 

And*mongſt them1I haue found one,if I had 

But $kill ro rayſe him for my purpoſes, 

And here's the forme of it ſet downe at large : 

Bur ſtay, what's this? | | 
Amaymon Xing of the Eaft, Gorſon King of the South, F- 
Zimimar King of the North , Goap King aud Prince 
of the weſt , may be bound from the third honre till 
Noone , Dukes may be bound from the firſt boure ill 
Noone, SES FL I #:.& 

Piſh, this is noughe to me. 545g | 
Aſmody, a great King, ſtroug and mightie, he is ſeene 
with thyee heads ; whereof the firſts like « Bull, the ſe- 
cond a Man, the third a Ram: he hath a Serpents tayle, 

be belcheth Flames out of bis Mouth, he ſitteth on an 
Infernall Dragon , he carryeth a Lance and 4 Flag in 

. bis hand, he goeth before others which are vnaer the 
power of Amaymon, be giuzth the Ring of Vertues, he 
teacheth Geometry, Arithmerick, Aſtronomie ; to all = 
demaunas be anſwaretb fully and truely; be maketh 4 
mn inniſible. Ie ve 3 


1 3 this. 


He 1 
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* the merry Milke-maids, 
He ſheweth the places where Treaſare lye. - 
I donnot care for Treaſure. '-- i + 4 

He maketh«a man ipnifibles "(ON 
This,this is it : Grear 4/-ody,chomart the Spirit whom 
I would conuerfe with, And I-will fetch thee, if-1his 
Charme will doe it, [9s s) DEE | | 

Now I have layd my Circle, feare'sffaulrs me+ So 
ſayes my graue Inftrutogallmen doe when they begia - 
this Bufineſlez but bids me here be reſolute, and dicad 
not: for bound in this Circle,and by thele words con- 
ſtrain'd, they cannot hart mes 7 18 bt 

I dbe coniure thee by theſe potent Names ; 
Panthon, Adonay, Algramay, Planaboth, Mauriton, Biſecog- 
naton, Siflon, Diaton, Maton, Tetragrammaton, Agla, A- 
 garion, Teera; Penteſſaron, Tendicata, Sorthie,Sorthia,Sor- 
thios, Milia, 4chilia, Sibylia, You the three Faerie ſiſters 
oftheRing come and appeare to me,or ſend your faith- 
full ſeruant 4/mody, or I will call the five Kings of the 
North. | 


Enter Landoffe hi Tutor like 4 Spirit, 
Land. For what thou daring Mortal! > what wut thou 
doe with 4{medy, now thou haſt brought himrhicher? 
Ber- 1 doe commaund thee that thou helpe me to the 
inviſible Ring. 5 
Lan, Ho,ho,ho,Thou fooliſh Thing without Art, and 
lefſe Wit,Do'ſt thinke it doth require no more bur ſo? 
It is thy Maſters Maſter-pieceto doe it, 
And thou do'ſtcall for nothing but thy Ruine. 
Thou arr nowin my power, and! canteare thee 
As ſmall as Atomies, and throw thee off 
Like duſt before a wind: yer for I know theu arr 
Pupill vato my Maſter, and his Minton, + 
PITS | BD 3'-4 © And 


A pleaſant Comedic of 
And mayſt hereafter with.a word releaſe me, 
Here vncouftrayn'd, I vow my ſelfe thy feruant, 
And will (acquaint me with chy purpoſes) 
Effe& them to the vemoſi of my power. 

Ber. Do'ſi thou not this 'in ſubtiltie, ro draw me out 
of my Circle, and then ruine me ?. | 

_ Lay. Idare as well runne on the fierie Sword that 
wounds Malantha, Thama,or Sitrami. 2 
. Ber. Idoe beleeuethee: | | 
\ Then be gone ; yet ſtay, a word more : 
Thinks thou my Tutor; if I ſhould conceale this A& of 
mine from him, that he would know it? « 
| Lan. I thinkenot: forhce hath given mee libertie 
theſe five dayes.. 

Ber. Thanks 4{mody: now leauc me. 

Lan. I am gone. | 

Zer.. Lwili gr:tleaue of him-to returne back vnto my 

Fathers houſe, where I'will live, if 4/ewody can doe ir,, 

inuiible, : | vol 
: Notfarre off is a Damſellwhoml loue, 

But neucr yer-durſt tell her, nor did know it | 

So feelingly,as ndw I am remou'd, nec 

"Tis almoR day I wiſht, though not for feare, 

For loue ha's made mea beld Coniurer.. Ex. 

Lan. And-thou wert bold indeed: but youth is del- - 

Refpe&s not dangers;howſoe'r they looke. ; (perat;. 
I camemy felte vnto this Art with trembling, 
And when firſt. had rays'd a Spiritvp, | ' 
My &i{n me thought tan like my bloud about me, 
And1 fat bathed ina cold faint [weat.. 
But he was farre from rayfing any Spirir: 

. Heran hem ſo diforder'd, that uo Deulll, 


. Thovgh 


Pho merry Milke-maide: 
Though he had heard him,wud hauc knowne his name. 
But it was my deuice, ſeeing him grow 
Toexctreme Melancholy and Diſcontenr, 
Tolet him view theſe ſcati'ced papers thus, - 
That I m'ght ſound his griefe, knowing how apr 
"Andcoverous youth is of euery knowledge, 

If he might learne it with alittle babbling : - a 
But this is not an Art ſo to be gain'd. +, * 

Ve follow him,attending ſtill vpon him, 

As it Fwerethe Spirit he gueſſes me : 

Andit there ſhal! be cauſe, Ie play my part 

So well,that men ſhall prayſe the Magick Arr. 


_— yo Ta 
Scena/ſeciinda; 


| Enter Dorigene aud Dorilus. 

' Dyr. Good Scignior no more irruptions, I tel} you- 
what you (hall truſt to: Iamnot like a Mill, to beguro'd 
with wind and watery not all your {ighes and reares can 
alter me, keepe 'hem for Cuſtard:cating Dames 11h” 
Citie,there they may proſper. 

Thou art ahandlome fellow, Fconfeſle it, 

Haſt good parts too,l know it 5-Living lu ficient 

To keepe houte i'th' Countrey; and inuſte 

Euery good [yme thy Neighbors, and at Chriſimas- 
 Diſtribure amongſt the poore ſixpence apeece, 

Anda bruwne Eoafe : Good Countrey verives theſe,. 
And may.perhaps ſerue for a Dactors davghter,,. 
Though ſhee have read Orlando Furieſo. | 

- Bui for megthat hauc lvoke higher into Poetrie, 

Azad for anced ean couple of wy (clte,- | 

70'3 = 1. B 3 | Have- 


| A pleaſant Comedie of 
Haue talkt with c9ontaiene and with Machrael, 

And can make vſe of them z note him in this 
Place ſhallow, here profound: and beth'only Starre 
VVhereto all VVits aduance their /a-obs Stoffe, | 

And the Supreme cry me out Excellent. 

V hat wud three hundred pound a yeere doc here? 
Twillkcepe a blew Coat and a fide Saddle," 
- Bur nor maintaine my Coach-Horſes in Prouander. 

Doril, Moſt excellent of VVomenghat youare worthy 

All that your hopes can lodge in you,l graunt: 
But Fortune and the Graces were at ods 
When you were gotten, elſe you had bin made E: .-M 
As great as Dignitie czn make a VVoman. 

Bur yet you know (I prayſprgive my plainencſle) 
That in-Eſtarte.you donnot equall me, 

Ii that weret I lookt ar. 

Dor. lis true: l 

I thinke my Portion is ſome ſeuen ſcore pound, 

And þardly that byrlady: what 'tis I knownot, 

Ir lyes aboue in the Garrec in old ruſty Armour. 

Bur what's that to th'purpoſe : ther's a Spirit _ 

(ood or bad, | know not) whiſpers vnto'me ; bj 
Be an Empreſle Wench, a Qucene,or Ducheſle, | 
Counteſle,or Marqueſſe at leaſt, for thoſe are trifles. 

Now lle tell thee Dors/us becauſe thou art a handſome 
Fellow, as I told thee before ; when I am any one of 
theſe, thou ſhalt enioy me, in plaine termes, lye with 
me, and make a Cuckold: for.my Ambition is to ad- 
uance Greatneſſe,  Looke, here's thy Siſter, 
Enter Iulia, | 
14]. Come ina time I doubt to make you bluſh, 

Why what mad conference are you two in? 


Dor. For 


. the merry Milke-maids. 
Doy. For my Ambition is to aduance Greatneſſe, - 
Inl, As how ? > 
Dor. Why as a Woman may doe; the mannerisnort 

to be ſhowne now.fI am glad thou art come to take off 

thy Brother. - 

1ul. Takehimoff,why he is not ſo flerce,me thinkes: 

What, dog you weepe Brother 2 Lee 
+ Dor. Likea Watripg-Por; he wud make zn excellent 
Fountaine in the midſt of a Garden. | 
Id. A'moift Milke-ſop Louerghang him, on whom 
Loue has no more operationchen an Oynion : Why, - 
did niotI tell you this was the wrong way, & taught you 
the right; Leftur'd vato you according to my owne 
heart,and my heart is made of the ſame ſtuffe thar other 
Womens are: for ſhame leaue,ir is both an il] ſight agd- 
an ill Ggne to ſcea man dropat the Noſe. [+ 
Doril. Why you miſtake me,if youthinke I weepe. 
Inl. No; what vſe then of your hand-kercher ? 
Doril. Somthing has toucht my eye,that do's offend ir. 
Tut. Some Featherlike a Woman. bs | 
Doril, Not (o good Shuttle-cocke, your pointed wit 
ſtabbes deſperately at alitimes. Looke you,'tis thus: It 
you can love me,faire one;(0 ; it NOt=me = 
Iul. So. \ | | 
Doril. Yes. | 

Jul, So,fo: Forgedid but ſo, ſo, For he did but ſo,ſo, 

aud [o let her goe. pe; Foo 

Dor. Ha, ha, ha, Thou arta mad Wench, and haſt - 
mercy vpon no man, far worſe then I. Exit Dorilus. 

14l. Not worle ; much about one, as the Collier to 
the Deuill : but what ſhall we doe, (hall wenor ſee the 

Deke T7 THI Oe, ether 

SITE 4 Dor. \cs- 


A dah Comedie _ 


Dor. Yes faith, and thou ſay'ſt the word, and lav gh 
him our of his Dowinions: for to lar gh himand ali bis 
traine out of countenance, 1s nothing | hauc a great 
mind to icereche Countiers. 

Inl. Prythe ler'sthere requires not much wit about it, 

Dor, 1s 't done? | | 

1sl. If my conſent will do't, tis. 

Dor. Why then 'tis done, nd dun's the Mouſe, and 
vndone all the Courtiers: my Father's you before to 
et him. 

'7ul. Yes, I ſaw him very ſpruce. 

Dor. Through out Ground he muſt IY: houre 
ivft at milking rime. 

Iul. Yfaith 'twere good——ha, ha, 

Dor. Why do'ſithou laugh ? 

1ul.” Why lle tell thee (irrah, x 

Dor. Nofirrah, you ſhannot tell me, 1 wonnot loſe 
the glory of che inuention, for 1 know you baue found ir. 

1s]. Togoclike Milke-maids. 

Dor, | knewir muſt out,or thy tongue had burn elſe, 
Togo like Milk- maids, And like Milk-maids will we go, 
To make ſport with the Courticrs,and triumph, 

Enter Frederick. . 

Fre. The Maids they went a milking _ 
All in a myſtie morning, 
Downe went their milking pales, 
Vp went their Terrie diddle Dales, 

And all was bat a milking, 
| And all was but a milking. 

Yfaicth Venchegare you for imployment ? 
Dor. 1 wud my Father had bound thee. Prentice ſe- 
UCN'YECTCS agocio a erect by this time thou _ 
0 


ol 


%. 


the merry Milke-maids. 
loft thy Eares : What make you cues-dropping here ? 
I thought this had not bin a ſober rime of day with you, 

Fre, Faith want of money Siſteris guilty of the finne. 
Come, ſupply, ſupply, or our goes all, lie fpoyle your 
milking buſincſle. | 
1#i, By this light if thou do'ſt, thou ſhalt ſtarue for 
want of Butrer, v; 
Fre. Come, the Purſe gingles, I heare ir, 
For Muſicke with his Siluer Knell TS 
Rings vs all in at the blew Bell. 

Dor. I muſt giue him ſome. 

1ul. Gine himall to be rid of him. 

Dor, What,you donnot meaneto goe icethe Duke, 
Brother ? | | 

Fre, Not I yfaith Siſter, I haye a Ducke of mine 
owne,that I muſt viſie—— Tother ſhilling— 

Dor. I hane no more, belecue it. | 

Fre, Piſh, I cannot endare this paliring and patch- 
ing betwcene Siſter and Brother==a——— So, now goc 
your wayes and milke, but take heed of churning; our 
Dayric maid got the tooth-ach with=— 

Dor. Your movuth's ſtopt, iſt not? 

Fre. Vmh. 

Dor. Why fo then, pray God the Wenches haue 
cleane.Waſtcoatss © '- | RAT + if 

1a. Youare tefolu'd then. | 

Dor. Refolu'd ! Thouarta Foole 1slis,thou ſhalt ſee 
I will doe things beyond credulitie. Exe). 

Fre. This money ſhud ha? bougtit Tiffenie and Cob- 
web Lawne, And whar a finne hadghar bin, to nuiſe 
Pride, when it may purchaſe neceflarie Clarec ?- 

My Father allowes me too little find that; And itwere 
» | | .. - not 


| A pleaſant Comedie of 
riot for this good natur'd Pagan, my Siſter, I knew not 
what to:doe, valeſſe I ſhud run my head into a commo- 
ditic of Hempe,and:thatl muſt rake vp at the Gallowes 
roo, orelle they wonnot truſt me: yetl might haue a 
Bargaine of Crock-Butter, if I could get an Hcire to be 
bound for'r, your Countrey Gentlemen haue no maw 
t00't; but your Cockney were the only man,for hewud 
cake it vp,and *cwere but to make Toſts of, Exiz. 


Scena tertia. ; | 


Enter Lord Raymond, Lodwick, Bernards Father, 
Smirke the Clowne, with Attendants, 

Ray, Gentlemen all Lthanke you, your good wills 
Tome (as well as to the Duke yourloyaltie) | 
Is ſhowne in this yourReadineſle and Louc. 0: N 
He cannot be farre off : Pray let your mon | 
Keepe cff the Countrey People, that doe ſwarme 
As thicke as due the Citie multitude 
Art ſight of any rare Solemnitic. i 

Smirke. Keepe back there, keepe back,or Ile make your 

. Leath:r Pclches cry twango el{e: for-lome of them I am 
ſure I made *hem ſmoake fo,that 1 fear d I had ſet hem a 
fire, Foh,fome of themhaue. drunk ſowre Burter-milke 
this morning,mingled with Garlicke,which @udden to- 
gether,makes but a ranke \mell; and then they bauc their 
Chriſtmas Shooes on, their old dancing Pumpes, vp to 
the middle Calfe.keeps'hem{o warine, thas hereie bea 
Pertume for the Dukes ownenofthirills. 

Enigr Ferdinand and Rancfl, 
Ferd. Seigntor Raneff, you are well atriu'd--. 
Ran. And you tweet Seignior—'Tis very precious hoe, 

Eproteit 1 haus bin cooler vnger the Line, Fer. 


+ 


the merry Milke- maids. 


.-F&#, AHalteryou haue. 

Ran, I wud we might command ſome Drinke here. 

Fer. Nay,and we could intreat it,we were happy: for 
the Servingmen'that were wont to be all Mouthes,are 
now all Eyes, they haue no other member vſefull about. - 
them, 

Rey, This Lord hasamoſt dulcid ſituation, pleaſant, 
and profitable] haueſeldomeſeencin Y-nicea (weeter, 
R Fer, Did you not ſee Siraſwarme of Bees as you paſt 

» 
"has I cannor tell indeed,I did not marke hem. 

Fer. Me thought they lookr Sir like your people of 
' Hybla, © | 

Kan. I cannot tell, I neuer had: much converſation 
with your people of Hybla, my noble Lord. 

Enter Lord Cftlowe. 

Fer. Here s another, a Bird of the ſame, but a more 
Tame one,ſomething more quiet. Now to heare this lay 
chatter, and this Owlet hold his peace, but anſwer him 
with motion, may ſerue for a Morriſdance. 

Ran. Your Lordſhips Iennet in my conceit is a moſt 
vnderſtanding Beaſt, Call, Hum. 

Ran. | ſaw the Adlantathe of Dominge mounted vpon 
ſuch another, not much different, nay ſurely nothing at 
\ all; and I donnot thinke but they were twinnes, onely I 

thinke your Lordſhips the better. * Call. Hum. 

Ray. Your Lordſhip keepes the Saddle admirable. - 

Call, Hum. 

Ran. I wud your Lordſhip had bin with me at apes, 
I ſpeake it for Horſes ſake, avd Hggſemanſhip toge- 
ther ; I proteſt they are the beſt Ryders , it I ſaid the 
Ravkeſt, I did not lye: for beleeue i it, Lhold your Ranke 

C 2 ...-: Ryder 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
Ryder a good Ryder, take him alwayes,and at al cimes+ 
As your Frenchman, in Chriftendome.I donnot know 
aranker Ryder,vnleſſe it be {oine part North, there they 
are Scourers, Your Lordſhip has a moſt neat Ruffe, 

and becomes you maſt eleganily. 

*  Cah, Hum. 
Enter Cornelius,with Dorigene and. + 
Iulia, like Mrike-matds. | 
Fer. 1s nor this a fine Dialogue? How now ? Who 
- come theſe to milke? my Lord ang's Compeere ? 

Cor. No, belceue it Sir, they are taken vp for the 
Dukes owne tooth, 

Fer, Ice as live thou hadſt told mea Tale: yet be- 
ſhrew me they are acouple of handſome Calues with 
white Faces ; but the degrees of this how com'ft about ? 

Cor. Why the. Duke paſſing. by, caſt his eye vpon 
them, and with ir, I belecue, his fancie : for-vpon. lome 
conſideration, he ſent backe, to.giue commaund, they 
ſhould be brought hither ro wy-Lords Houſe. 

Fer. Tis nor amiſſt,he docs wellto begin holcfome.. 

Ran, Will your Lordſhip condu@t?- 

Cor, I,this will be good, ftand aſude, & give 'hen: law. 

Rap. Faire gentle Milke-maid:. 

Dor. Sweet courteous Squire. ciopbo 

Kan, Good a Wench of. Language : by this hand 
 Hloverhee, _ | | | 

Dor. Love me Sir, why-you haue ſcarce looke on me. 

Rin, That's all one, I proteſt Lloue thee, 

 Dox. | am forry fort. | buw® 

Ran, How whiggone? ſorry for't? ſorrytharT, whom - 
Ladies languiſh for, repine,and dic? z2[$556] 
Doxr, Surely Sir, thoſe Ladies are not ſound, that dic 
of. ſuch a ſcuruic diſcafe.. | ' Ran, You 


the merry Milke-maids. 
Ran, Younow betray your rudenefſe; I amangry. 
Dor, You ſhow your felfe an Aﬀſe;and I not care for'r. 
Ran. Vdioot, and my Dagger had not bin ruftie, that 
I might have drawne it with credit, Fd a fiucke it in the 
middle of your Milk Pale, fooliſh,fcuruy,courſe-kerſie, 
durty-tayl'd,dangling dug-Cow: A Gentleman Cour- 
ticr and Traveller, whoſe feetha's meaſur'd the Alpes, 
and be diſgrac'd in a piece of ynplow'd Paſture. 
I hauc lighted vpon- one of the Egyprian Idols, taught Callowe f _ 
with ſome Engine to put off his Har,and ſcrew his Face A Lbbe 
alice: I cannot ſpeake to it like a man, yet I will talke ments with Faw 
toitas1f it were one, Howeame you hither Sir, pray © * Hex 
did you ride,or were-you drawne ina Cart ? 
Cel. Hum | | 
Ran. Nay,belceue itmy Lord, they are a brace 'of the 
rudeſt Baubees that ever drew or ſucks the Milke of In- 
nocence. | | 
Il. \Why,burthe is not a Lord, lhope, Sic ? | 
Ran. Fooliſh Wench Fell thee he is a Lord,and Iam 
lictle lefſe my felte, if I were in place where : what do'tt 
thou know, but I may be the Duke ? 
Dor. Marry God forbid, Sir. 14 
Ran. \Why,it had bin all one to thee,thou hadſi cal'd 
me Aſle. P's 
Dor. Aſſe vaawazes may prooue a wiſe man, better 
confidered of. . | 
Ran. At,ſhe beginsto ballance me. 
Dor, 1doe indeed Sir. 
Ran, And howdoeyou find me now? 
Dor, Full weight Sir. 


Kaz. O, in good time, wee ſhall agree anone,— —— 
The Duk | 


C 3; Butler” 
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We find my Lord your loyaltie to vs: 


A pleaſant Comedie. of \ 
Enter Duke with Raymond and the Traine, 
Duke, Through the generall loue our ſubic&s beareto 
194144 yOu 
Which relliſheth more {weeter to our eares, ; 
In their Applaules told,then by your owne, 

And Gentlemen I thanke you euery one z 
You haue tooke much paines ticea growing Prince, 
Not ſeaſon'd yet with Time to your deſires: 


 Butcrown'd with your loves inthe Diademe, 


I eadily ſhall hold the Scepter out, 

VV hile Iuſtice ſhall ſtand by me,and dire ir. 

[ hope you will not looke that I ſhall raigne 

In my firſt yeere,as your laſt Duke my Father 

In his laſt: but giue my Youth ſome libertic 

To play the wanton Prince, though not the wild one. 
1 have I know poſleft all you thatknow it, 

With that Conceit,when I gaue command, 

Vpon the firft Gight of a payre of Laſles, 

Tizat have Lookes like the place where they were bred, 
Chearcfull and innocent to be brought ro me, 


_ Thar! may ſce their pleaſing eyes againe z 


For me thought on ths fudden they were faire ones, 
Ray. Iwonnot crofle your Grace, but if my coun- 

ſell 
Duke. 1 prythec keepe it, ] haue no need of it, 

Dorno: confine me,though Ibeyour gueſt : 

I know it may breed laughter,perhaps torrow 

Vato ſome graue ones, but I ſhall deceive 'hem; 

I will ſee'nem,and haue parley with het: 

There's no hurt meagyit you meane notany, 

Nor (hal this mM Houſe;therfore produce the. 
Ray. They are here my Lord. 


Fer. Vdfoot, 
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Fer, Vadtoot,what will the young Duke doe trow? 
Shall we haue it ſet downe in our Chronicles, 
Inprimss, a brace of Milkemaids? very good: ' 
Where ace our Ladies now? theyare co ſecke; 
And muſt begin againe to learne ſhort Curt'fies, + 
Acad dance after the Countrey Horne-pipe. 
Duke, Canthere be any lofſe&of Royaltie, 
To bid theſe welcome? If here be any Rudeneſle, 
Let me be raskt with it,tharlike ſuch Rudencfle ? 
If Bloud or Beautie ever made a Lady, 
Whyare nor theſe ſo? I profeſſe tharman 
A Traytor,doesnot thinke it : yetthey-are ſtill 
Themſclues,and foam I. Are you nor Siſters ? 
Dor. In Qualitie, and? ſhaltpleaſe you ; 
Yer there may-bea douvr the tother way, 
For our Eathers werenext Neighbors: 
Fer. Thavs aplaguie Wench ſhe has not nilk'd fo 
many Kine for nothing, {le knowes the danger of the 
. Horne. _ 
ul. Thefeech your Maicſtie let'vs deparr, theſe fine 
mcn flowr vs. 


Cor. Wec)l faid Innocence, thou art at home, and 


play'it within doorcs,the tother is more open, 


Dor. We meanenoharme, and't plcaſe you : if my 


Lord will.ſpare vs alittle of his fowre Beere, weele make 
you a daintic Sillibub ; thar's our Quahiie. 
14. Vdioot,we ſhalbe whipt anon forthis Abuſe. 
Dor. I watrantthee VVench,hold vp,lle take roo laſhes 
for thy one, 


OO -+a OO __ 


Short Curtſies, 


iÞort C4 «tþ:es, 


A pleaſant Comedie of - 
Cor. And maybe ſo when he has done with oo, 
That's my comfort. | 
Duke. What was your Father? . 
Dor. A Swincheard if it pleaſe you, 
Duke, \What yours f 
1ul. A Ditcher and't ſhall like you; | 
Cor. Shee's the better deſcended of the two. 
VVhar'lcallthis come to ? os 
Dake. If thou hadſt bin my Siſter, 
And thou Daughter vnto ſome bordering Prince, - 
As Florence, Padua, Verona, or ſumefarther place, 
VVhar Prince wud not haue fought and ſu'd te you?” 
But goc and make the Habitation 
VVaere you were borne, and dwell;a Paradice, 
And letall Courts be wild and deſolate. 
Dor. Excellent : my fortune's come abour, + 
And I will venter,though my hfelye on't. 
Iul, My litelyes on it too. 
Dor, Hold thy tongue, thou art a ſharer, 
As I giue thee example, follow. Pardon, pardon, 
Great Prince, If we have through our Ignorance, 
Or Fo!! y,giue ir what name you pleaſe, 
VVrong'd this faire Preſence,wreng'd you the Light, _ 
T hat came bur as the Egyptians, to adore X 
Therifing Sunne,and to fall downe before it. 
Cor. VVhat whitle's this ? 
Dor. VVearepoore Gentlewomen of this Country, 
Neighbors vnto this place,that tooke vpon vs 
This Habir,to be freer and more bold, | Fa 
| Andyermore h__— fcaring tobepreſi 
- VViththe Court Complement,that playes ſo thick 
| Inayoung Damſels cares, it often bearcs 


And 


And batters downe poore Virgins Chaſtitie. 
. Wedid preſume vpon our ſtrength, t'withſtand 
The Pages, Footmen, and the Sculleric : 
But when a Lord ſhould take vs vnto taske, 
Or others of your braue embroydred Traine, 
Alas we had bin like the filly Fowle 
Vnder the towring Hawke,layd flat before 'hem, 
Vpon the very ſhaking of their Feathers. 
F Fer, A good Wench yfaith,ſhe flowts chem to their 
aces. 

Cor, But what is this intended for trow; a Paſtorall, 
ora Comedie? ps 

Fer, A Comedie ſure,ther's ſo much Wit in't. 
'Tis your daughter 

Lod, Yes: but pray be filent, let's ſee the cffe, 
I dare not owne her yet. 

Dake, I let yee kneele thus long,to heare againe 

That moſt harmonious voice, And ere thoutiſeſt, 
 Acke ſomething of me, fit for thee to craue, 
And meto giue, And thou art Miſtreſſe of ir. 

Dor. I ſhall my gracious Lord,I craue your pardon. 

Duke. Piſh,thart 1s needlefſe, for thou not offended ; 
Or if thou hadſ}, it were a poore one, that, 
For I doe giu't to Theeues and Murtherers: 
Aske me a Gift, that Time may talke of it, 
Being my firſt Bountie,which I wud conferre 
Brauely and worthily,and thou art borne for't. 
Hadſtthou Birth equall vnto Wit and Beautie, 
' Thou werta Wife for any Prince in Europe, 
And I my ſelfe wud rake thee to myPÞed : 
But riſe, and thinke;conſider what thou ask'ſt ; 
Yet thou artwiſe enough, I ad not teach thee. 


Enter 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
Enter 4 Meſſenger. 
Ray. How now Your haſte ? 
Meſſ. Where is my Lord ihe Duke? 
Duke, Your bulineſle ? | 
Meſſ; The good old Earle of ——is dceceafed, 
And the Earledome now confer d vnto your Crowne. 
' Dake, "Tis ſome Addition; but wud he fliil had liu'd 
 Tohaue kepr ir il}, he was fo true a friend, —— 
Haſt thou Thought yet? He ſpeakes to Dorig, 
Dor. Yes my Lord, I thanke this Meſſenger. 
There is an Earledome now falne to your Crowne. 
Duke. There is. | 
Dor. Then thatit is I crane, for him I owe 
All duty, all re{pe&, and lite vnto.. 
Duke, What's he ? | 
Dor, One not farre off; my Father. : 
Duke. Is he thy Father? Pointing to Lode. 
Lod.Nes my dread Soueraign:;l beleech your pardon, 
_ The Wenchl thinke is frantike. Lod. kneeles. * 
Duke, Hadſt not thou btn her Father,thou hadRt bin ſo, 
To have vtter'd ſuch a thought. Riſe vp Earle of =w— 
Thou haft thy Princes word for'. 
Ray. Haue I broke my braines,As theſe white haires 
Doe witneile, for the fſafetic of you, | 
And of your Father before you,and the State, 
To have a private Gentleman, my Neighbor, 
Meerely for getting of a handſome Wench, 
Rais daboue me— it will aor be digeſted, 
For I will brezke the necke of thele new Fortunes, 
Or they ſhall ming,and cruſh meintonothivg, 
Duke. Not any one beſide iny ſelfe beholds 
The Bezaunic of this Face, where two Sunnes monue, | 
$23 et var lots 2 NOT 
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the merry Milke-maids. 
Kindling new Fires to the God of Loue. 
The Titleof a Queene much better wud - 
Become thee,then a Beggar. Vhy didſt not aske 
To be what Nature did intend theefor, 
And I wud conſummate, hadnot Fortune ſer thee 
So many ſteps below me in thy Birth? 
Dor. It I might not offend my gracious Prince, 
I wud make Doſs to ſpeake. 
Duke, I did-and doe entreat thee. 
- Der. And ſpeake freely ? 

.Duke, With all libertie. | 
Dor. | may hope,without your Courtiers ſcorne, 
Pronounce my ſelfe a Lady; and before | 

This Honor was confer'd vpon me by you, 
There did run generous bloud within theſe veines, 
And if notnoble : bur ſay there did not, 
AndI hadbin borne thelaſt of thelaſt 
 Rankeofbaſeſt people; yet you have mademe 
, (Suchis the power of Princes) truly noble : 
I afa the daughter of an Earle,which isa Prince, 
And by that Title challenge Alliance 
With euery other Prince of hjgher bloud. 
And if the Emperor himſelfe were here, 
He now wud owne me for his Kinſwoman, 
ForI ſtand in the Line of Royaltie: 
And who denyes it,knowes not Heraldrie, 
Ray. Here's a Wench knowes how to blaze a Coat. 
Dor. Therefore my Lord,wwy Bloud can be no let, 
(If I faile not 1n other parts) to make : 
A Ducheſle,or a Queene, and may become 
(If you be pleas'd to make me {o) your Wife, 


Ambitious of your Loue,not of the Titles 
= D 2 Dake, Fa- 


A pleaſant Comedie of | 
Duke. Famine and Warres plague my Dominions, 
And ſtrike at my owne Perſon,bat [ loue thee, - 
Infinitely loue thee, loue thee beyond the Word, 
Beyond all Aion that expreſleth it. | 
To call thee Faire, Sweet, Louing,and my Witke, 
Are but poore Attributes : Thou art my Soule, 
The better Part,that gouernes my beſt Thoughts, 
- And bids me thinke on Heauen,and view thee, 
Thy Freeneſle and thy Vir, for ſuch as doe 
Reſpe& a Dower, are ſufficient. 
What are Townes,Countries,that may be deſtroy'd 
By Sword or Fire,comparable to thee, 
That bear'ii about thee in one Limbe the Beautie 
Of twentie thouſand Citics,and their Wealth ? 
Thou artallche World to me, fot I can liue- 
And fit downe by thee with content of mind, 
- Wrhhout Amvi:ion how to conquer fatther, 
And thinke I haue enough; And ſo ſhall All, 
All of you here, that will be counted SubieQs,, 
And wiſh the quiet of your Soucraigne : 
For him that does not,let him leaue mc now, 
 AndlIwillcurſe him backe againe a Traytor; 

And ſhe herſelfe ſhall curſe him,and ſo damne him. 
Fer, Nay,And't be come to that paſſe,l am falent. 
Cer. 'Tis beſt ſo, when the Tongue may forfeit the 

Head : I haue a con'd Speech alrcadic 3 Long live the 

Dacheſſe. | 
Rap. Iam glad my Lord was meale-mouth'd when 

ſhe was a Milke-maid, I am ſure he gaue herno ill lan- , 

guage, ; | | 

Duke, Whax -nnces of the Eaſt, or ofthe World, 

When they ſhall ſee zby PiQure,and me by thee, 

| | - - Circkling 
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Circkling thee thus, and thy Armes fo with mine, 
To ſhew conſent in our AﬀeRions, 

Bur will confider with himſelfe,how poore 
(Although he haue the 7»dzes in his reach) 

He is to me,and ſigh himſelfe ro death ? 

Father be merry, And my Lord be you fo; 

For now your Houle is happy, and ſhall looke 
More glorious then our Pallaces: Although 

You left the Valls as naked as your Roofe, 

Lec euery Roome be deckt with Countenances 
Chearecfull.as at the houre I was borne; 

When as I heard my Father was here with you, 


And had the glad newes broughthim. Waſtnot fo? _ .. 


Ray. Yes, my good Lord, 
Dake. Why ſo then: Muſicke, and ſome Wine, 
Thar I may drinke a Health to her I loue, 
Deepe as my Aﬀections. A flouriſh of Cornets. 
Cor. You ſhall (ce he will be drunke with Wine 
As well as with Loue. 


Dake. Firſt you ſhall pledge me,then ir ſhall go round, 


Valeſle it ſtopat any diſcontenr,' 
VVhom our of all this number 1 would note. 


Ran, *And'tbe good VVine,it ſhall ne're ſiicke at ine, 


what ere the Health be. | | 


Fer. No,Scignior ; I thought you had bad a Small- 


- Beere ftomacke. _ | 
Ray. Neuer but 1th Morning. 
Dor, My Lord— 


1ul. The Courtiers begin to melt, and my mightie 
Madame knowes how to command: I wonder what I 


The Duke em« 
braceth Dori» 


gene, 


Drinkes t& 


Raymond.. 


ſhalbe? The Dice went equally once in my owne opint- - 
on tor Ducheſſe; bus Ducheſſe Mate,that's mycomtfort. 


D 3 Duke,V Vhat. 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
Dk What eye riow looks on thee,that not contemnes 

The Colours of the Lilly and the Roſe, 

VVhich comeas ſhort of Beautie as of Sweetneſle ? 

Lend me thy hand my Ioy, for I will yer 

* But borrow it, till with thy heart I rake ir 

Ar the Temple,and make it mine for ever; | 

That Fame may throvgh the world my mind diſcover, 

Leſſe happy veing a Duke,then being a Lover. Exennt, 


Scena quarta, 
Enter Bernard diſguiſed bke a Doftor, Landoff his 
ED Tutor like a Serninoman, | 

cr. Come 4ſmedy,thou ſecht Iam rul'd by thee\l take 
thy advice; and how do'ſt thou like me in this Do@ors 
Habit? F. 

Land, Why very well Sir,and handſome,you looke as 
if you had rrauell'd for your Degree: but 'ris the better, 
for no experience is gotten without trauaile, 

Zey. But what ſhall I doe, when they bring me their 
brittle Piſpots ? Icannot caſi-hem, 

Land, Noithen gi. 2them.me, I can. . 

Ber VVhy,artthou skilfull in Phyſicke ? 

Land. Enough to caſt away an Vrinall,or two. 

Ber. Caſt it away ; I marry 4/medy,ſocan I. 

Land, Why and that's ſufficient, If it betroubled wa- 
rer,let hem carry it home againe to make Lye with,'ewil! 
{aue Sope : But you muſt know Sir you muſt be reſeru'd, 
and nor a publike Profeſſor, like your Tutor, , 

Ber. As little as thou wilt, 4/mody. | 

Land. 1t it pleaſe you Sir, you may take away the firſt 
part of my Name, it does not ſound {o- well in a Ser- 


viogman, 
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uingman , becauſe hee is alwayes at the hecles of his 
Maſter... . © + Ae FP | 
Ber. VVhat, thou wudft haue 4/ taken away, and be 
call'd More ? | 
Land, For your good Sir I wiſh it,and for brevity ſake: 
beſides Sir, you hannot one Scholler amongſt twentic, 
but knowes what «4/mody is. | 
Zer. Thou fay ft well : then henceiorward: 37094), [ct 
Aſ goerothe Spirit. | 
. Land. I Sir, for I am now you know your Familiar. 
Ber. And awittie one,me thinkes., : 
Land, I muſt be ſo.forl ſhud hanca ſad Maſter of yon 
elſe, And looke you Sir,becauſe you ſhannotproue mie 
a_Lyar , here is your [weer-hearts Brother (in time of 
. yore your Chamber-iellow).in a worſerpickle then you, 
for he is in lone Awrwmtenus, you are but yp to the mid- 
dle. Enter Frederick and Donlus. -. , 
- Fre... \W hy, I tell ihee my Siſter is fuch a VVild- Car, -/ 
there is nother fellow againe inall Gezmany, and yer thy [i «/. 


Siſter followes wei] after; they are a Couple, and ſo is /« 1-4 ham 
* the Deuill and the Hingman, and as good Companie: *- !1.id lat 


they'ie flower any man vader the Cope; they wud laugh 
at me, but that they Row] care nor for't,and pur hem 
out with an excellent Tricke thar 1 have, call'd borrow- 
ing of Money. Come.>carec vp man, and drinke, looke. © | 
you,here s mine Holi coreto bid vs welcome. uato abs HAT. 
| Enter Boſe... | Ct Canto, 7 
_How now mine Hoſt, what time of day is; with you, + -/.,,. / . 3-47 
ha ? | | | 
Hoſt. Full Tide Gentlemen, full Tide. Bur you are 
welcome; I am your Servant, your Slaue, your Cat, or 
your Dogge, or any thing in Ker9# ndtures 


« 
bh 
ex « 


> > 
Fre, Hair 


A. pleaſant Comedie of 
Fre, Hah mine Hoſt, iſt come to that Point ? 
Goe thy wayes, goe ſleepe, and ſend thy Dromedaries 
in with Y Vine, and Glaſſes cleare as Cryſtall, 
Hoſt. As cleare as Claridiana, my braue Bullyes. 
Fre. VVhat in Hiſtorie,mine Hoſt ? | 
' Hoſt. And in Poetry too, when Iam pleas'd to cou- 
ple—— Some VVine you Knaves, ſome VVine. 
Fre. Your legges couple ill. fauouredly ,mine Hoſt, 
Hoſt. My legges were not brovght vpto it. | 
Enter Bernard. | 
Ber. By your leaue mine Hoſt, 
Hoft. VVelcome of this fide too my man of Know- 
ledge, lam thy Slaue,thy Seruant, Dog, or Car, orany 
thing in Reraum nature. 
Ber. By yourleaue Gentlemen. 
Fre. You are welcome Sir. | | + 
Ber. lama Stranger here,and vnderſtand 0 
You are Gentlemen of this Countrey,well deſcended, 
And 1 doe want ſuch good Acquaintances, 
Therefore make bold to-preſſe into your Company. 
Fre, Anltalian Sir, I take it. 
Ber, Yes Sir, and a {mall praQtiſer in Phyficke. . 
* Fre, O Sir, let not your modeſtie wrong you, 
I wud you had a Pill co purge Melancholy, 
-Here's a Gentleman much offended with't z 
Giuehim a Glaſle of Clarer, you are a Stranger, 
And he will not refuſe you. 
Ber. That I will Sir. 
Sir 
Dori. I cry you mercy. 
Ber, Idrinke this to your Health ,&1 haue brought it. 
'Doril. How Sir ? | 


—Fellow,ſome V Vine. 


Fre.Ler 
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Free Lethimdrinke off his Wine, and hee'le tell you 
more. 
Doril. You ſpoke ſomething, like comfort, Sir... 
Ber. I did,and will perfeuer. 
Doril. You are a welcome man,pray ſhew how, 
Fre. Drinke off your Vine,and heele ſhew you how. 
.. Dor. Prythy away. 
Bey. Pray Sir pledge me. 
Deril. I will pledge you.. 
Fre. Did you not drinke two Sir! ? 
Hoſt. Yes marry did he, if1 haue two eyes,he drunk 
two. , 
Fre. Prythy mine Hoſi and aſide,thou haſt ne're an 
CyCe 
Hoſt How, ne're at eye? that goes hard, if L hauc 
drunke out two eyes in three hourts, | 
Doril, Now Sirwill you ſpeake ? 
Ber. Yes: Sir, and tell you; what I know, although: a 
franger, andtill this houreneuerſaw your face... 
Land. O Villaine,they were Bedfellowes to gether for 
a Twelue-month. 
Ber. Youareinloue with" faire Dorigene, Siſter vnto | 
this Gentleman. _ Gl 86240 
Doril. You amaze me. 
Ber, 'Tis true, Sir. 
Doril. Yes very eruc] find it: bur forthe cure ofthis ? 
Fre. Why'tis ordinary,get her good will,and ye with 
her. How thinke Sir, is not that the Cure ? 
Ber. Abctrercannot be applyed, lle aſſure you, 
Doril. \Nud thou wert gone. 
- Fre, How doe you meane, in drinke? giue. me ſome 
Wine, Thad forgor-my ſelfe. Mine Hoſt, lwud drivke 
E 


tO 
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tothee, but thou art not able topledge me: Therefore 
here's to thee honeſt Blew-coar. 

Land, 1thanke youSir. © 

Enter Smirke with Baggs.. 
Smirke. By your leaue Gentlemen. 
- Fred, \Vhat Smirke? welcome, what wind drout thee: 
hither 2 | 

Smirke. The beſt in the foure Quarters: Lookeyou,. 
here's Caſh,Gold and Siluer,you muſt pay-your-Devrs, . 
.. purchaſe new Clothes, and come to Court'inſtantly. 
Your Father is made an Earle, your Siſter a Ducheſle, .- 
and you are a Count, orl know not what; and I am an: 
Eſquire: my Boy is a Gentleman, when I haue him, as L 
am laying about for one. | 

Fre, The fcllow ha's broken open ſome Goldſmiths. 
| houſe,and will be hang 'd: Do'ſt thou know what thou. 
do'ſt ?- | | 

$9, My Lord;as Tam a Gentleman and an Eſquire, I 
doe renerencethe very inuention of your Honours:next 
Sute: lic helpe you to aDraper ſhall give you all your- 
Men-Lineries,to maks it of Cloth;my -Haberdaſher ha's: 
anew Blocke,and will find me and all'my Generation in 
Beuers as long as we laſt, forthe firſt hanſell, 

Fre.. The fcllow-is mad. 

Smi, Mad,ormad not, tis all one,I ſpeaketruthz-your 
Father's an Earle, your Siſter's a Ducheſſe, you are a 
Count,orT know not what, Lam an Eſquice,and my.Boy 
is a Gentleman,when I haue him, | 

Doril. What does this fellow talke ? 

Smir, This fellow talkes as he thinkes,and thinkes as 
he talkes, and ralkes what he knowes. I wonnot repcat 
* i6.0uer again, for the diſparagement of my Wit : ye 
: | wAanat-. 


| the merry Milke-maids. | 
what I ſay, I will maintaine, what I maintaine; I will 
ſay ; and the very Bells themfelues ſhall ring ic our 
Probatums | FE 
_ Drawer. "Tis truc indeed my Lord, your Siſter's made 
Ducheſſc of and ſhalbe married vnto the Duke. 
The Newes doth come to Towne with euery Man, 
and no man diſagrees, but conſtantly affirmes it for a 
Truth. £} | 
Doril. O that.it were ſo ; by my Fathers Soule 
I wud be free as that is, and as happie, 
For I wud laugh this Woman from my hearr, 
And ſhe ſhud be no more to meg then her I know not, 
I wud be ſo much Man,and ſomething more: 
| Farl wud wiſh to enioy heras a Man, 
Loſe herin mind,and find her in my bloud, 
AndTdoe feele ſuch turnings in my thoughts. 
Fre. Why now you are your ſelfe : Yer I'de aduife 
you to goe to Court,and ſec her, | 
Doril. Sec her,I and ſpeak to her,and call her Woman, 
| There were no Treaſon in't,wereit? 
Fre, Not any. "+2 _ 
Doril. Good; then ler vs goe : for what Ile doe till 
I come there, I know not, or if I did, I wud not vt- 
ter ik. 
© Ber. Why «Aſmody, will you be found an ignorant 
Spirit ? how hap I knew not this? | 
Land. You imploy'd not metocnquireofir. ++ 
Fre, Gentiemen,as I vaderſtand my ſelfe, lama Lord, 
I donnot know, may be an abus'd Coxcombe; 
But howſoeuer,here are good Tokens of it. 
Mine Hoſt, what haue 1 chalke in ſundry and ſeuerall 


times ? | | | | 
E 2. Heſt. Chalke 


"© # pleaſant Comedic of 
' Hoſt: Chalkeis burChalkea Rundle makes a ſhilling, 
burthat'snothing.”” 19nd tit yn 

Fre. lle come to you mineHoſt when you are ſober 
Gentlemen, you are for the Court, -: well 
Lain'for the Taylors: When next we-meet, | . 
Wewe org anyone ſound as om Clothes fret E 


—_ 


"IE, 


ANCTV'S'SECYNDVS.' 
. = 1Scena Prima. Ib 


11/24 Emter Ferdinand and Cceitllnns 
Fer, What,is che Duke marryed?. 1 5 
Cor, Queſtionleſfe,by this time; they were at Toihaus 

4nd to hold wher\ Left hem. Looke you, here come the 

Feathers, the inſeparable Coxcombs of the. Court. if 

_ .  EmerCalloweapdRanof.” 7 */ 
Ran. By the life-bloud which danceth on her Lip, 

She is all Paradice; Diuine, Angelicall; - ' += 

The Ducheſfe me thinkeslookes likea Dowdie to her.” 

Cor. Oforan Informer—Capitall Treaſon. 
: Cal. If -my Taylor had notbina Knaue 
-per He had binantoneſt man, 1/47) | 915117 27 
Cale But eonommme | 
'Fer. Othere's aſtop;,ltbought the brozen Inigern wad 
' ha'ſpeke.  Emter Bernard yin oenogf 
_ Ber. Aſmody;youwere beſt ſtay behind, 
There's no/place forSpiritsith' Courts: 12 

- _ £and.:OSir;all yourbraue: Spiris Teepe Cour: 

And I know my*diftance. © 

_ : Ber. If you donnorghere be thoſewill reach you, 

Whas comlor may? thbroixns farter Fu £0 
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| Toattend: chrrcommiagom telnwauio Bog,” 
Here you mayhauedfull on, , vd'T 


Doril. Nay L wil haueſpeechwirthher;& te from 
How ſheha's play'd the Murdrefſewith amary - 
That would have dy'd moſt willingly for hers - | 
Ber. What,in the paſſionate vaineagaine*- © 
Dori. Nobur ſomewhatvehenientoino5 1057 161 
Enter the Duke, Ducheſſeia Biſbop,Lord Raymond! 
Duke, The Diademe'thatcrown'd my Head brought 
Cares along with Dignitie : But thou my Sweet” 
Haſt crown'd my Heart with Ioyes'perperuall;; 
Loue,that did lead thee tothe Church a Maid; 
Hath brought thee backe againeaperfe& Wife, 
And made thee fit to be as thou do/R promiſe, - -- 
Mother of many Princes. - Dotylus knzrles a5the D u- 
cheſſe paſſerh by, ſhe decken#onero'br ing hintth her. * 
Cor. Pray'Heauen the Duke be tn bis right ſences, 
Heralkes all Raptures;tudied Poetrie/”'”! >? 
1 Fey; As every outragious Lover does. "II werewea- 
ric of mylife,Fhave an Adagic wud hang WmeinRantly. 
| Cor. What's that? The Dacheſ/#&+ Doril! talk Privacy. 
Fer. Why the old one, Hor loue's ſvone cold.” 
Cor. To'requitc yoo Tha breathwere derter kept; ro 
coole your Pofrred 57 Ai 3 3% tg SLE 
Fer. You'ſay very wg Sit: 11 EG 
Ber. This is the Facethat nndin not let me ro 
Bur vifit me in Dreamies; Lookethis way ſtill; 
And buine me with'thiycomforeable , won a 
Dor. I muſt conteſſe, I evet hada wild;- : 
Wanton,and vntam'd Tongue;bur tilt ths Hear 
Of ſuch a Matronas myMotherwas: 
I did and doeftill louc thee; "oe 8 proceſt * 


Purpos'd 


$7205 
* WPF ENS 
CS 


 AndIwillat your fect yeeld my lariſt breath, 


A pleaſant 'Comedie of 

Purpos'd to have-married thee, but that I thinke 

Thy ſe!fe wud not haue wiſlit me co haue loſt 

A Fortune ſuch as this=—Liule did I imagine, 

When I did icaſt thoſe words, to haue bin a Ducheſſe. 
Dor#l. I donnort come to taske you to your word, 

But to behuld the Riches I haue loſt, 

That muſt confeſſe my ſelfe vynworthy of you. 

Hither I came reſolu'd, to let you know 

That I durſi looke vpon you, and could lofe you 


\ . Withoutſighortedre: but having ſeeneyou, . 


You haue afreſh kindled the fire agaioe, 
AndI muſt die a Martyr in your loue. 
Dor. What ſhall we doe /#/ia ? Do fſtthou ſee 
The ſad and downe-caſt countenance of thy Brother ? 
L lone him for his owne ſake,and for thine, 
And wud not haue him perifh;which I feare. | "+ 
tal. Troth Madame I doubt him too: bur ifthe worſt 
cometo the worſi,'tis but a fooliſh Lover caft away. - 
Dor. There are ſome flattering wayes yet to reſtore 
him,if we could light on 'hem. Alas good Dorilwe, 
I neuer yet had other Teſtimonie 
Of your ſtrong loue, then that whichall you Men -- . 
Varto your Ends can faine better then Women, 
Sighs and ſad words, mingled with ſome Teares, 
Doril. If thoſe had not bin witneſles ſufficient, 
VWhy did you not enjoyne me toa Taske, , 
Harder then ever Crucltie did yet? —_- 
You ſhould ha' ſaid y I'dare thee Dorilaw 
To die: or doe bur ſay ſo yet, 
That I may be aflured you:;can love 
Doril#s dead, whom liuing you deſpis:d, 


" Doy. L 


the merry. Mike-maids): ne, 
Dor. I prythee thinke me nota Murderefle; 
To take delight in bloud : no,my deare Dorilus, 
Liue,and liue long,that I'may loue thee ſo. 
Yet if thy loue be, as thou do'ſt profeſſe; © + 
No danger,trauaile,nothing that Artcan doe, 
Obtain'd with much loſſe, greater difficultie, 
Will be left vnatrempred: therefore;ro try 
What ftrength it holds in thee,and:;makeit gain'd; 
Berter eſteem dof, being bardly gor, | 
- Tſhallenioynetheeto a ſtrange Deſigne. 
Doril. Let it be dangerous,and tis the better, 
And 1 ſhalleafilicr accompliſhir.. b5. 
Dor.. K is not dangerous;norimpoſlible, 
For. .haue read euen m effe& the like 
Tohaue bin obtained fora ——queene.. 
Doril. Pray ſpeake its. + 
Dor.. A-Garland of-therareſt Flowers on Earth; . 
 Thechoilch tothe Eye, androthe Sent, - 
Ser with ſuch Fcuits the ſeaſon of the yeere 
Aﬀoordsnot inthis Clyme,And it muſt haue. 
' The vertucof continuing euertreſh,. 
| Aslongas youremaine conſtant in loue. 
This:isthe Taske,whichitycucan obraine, 
By all che Faith in VVoman,and that Iuſtice 
VYhich punifſherhall Periurers, Lvow: 
Thou ſhale embrace all thy defires-in me. 
Doril. A Garland of all Flowers? 
Dor. Of all the Earth produceth,that are choiſe:-... 
If I,or any one that ſces it, can- | 
Call any Flower by.a Name,not there, 
You not performe your Enterpriſe. 
'  Doril. Thisisa Taske indeed, 
+ Ju She has ſcat youa picking, 


A: pleaſant: Comeadie- of * 

Doril. Butiris nothing; whew thePrize is thought of 
that it ſhallpurthale. 

Dor. Will you vndertake it? 4?! | 

Dor. I will not mouein any otherlabour, 
Ic ſhall be bothmyBoſinefſe and my Pleafures : 
With my beſt durie let me kifle your hands. 
I ſhall not need todoubt, toenioy yourloue 
When l have done it? | 

Doy, May that Beauric which you adore in me, 
Be blaſted, but= 

Dori. I beleeue you : Faire farwell. 

Doy. My Lord, your pardon. 

Duke. For what my Duchefle ? Though this day PRYL 
| Should be referued'onely to our ſelues, 
Yet if thou pleaſe tolend thy Patience 
To any one that is a Suitorto thee, 
I: ſhall giue nodiſlike,butrarher pleaſe vs. | 

Fer, Here's a Duke now will make all his Subie@ckind 
Husbands. | 
- Cor. If he continueas he begins, Ile giue my Wife 

_ the Breeches;for Vomen will raigne,that's certaine.” 

Fer. Raigne,[ and thunder and lighten too,Ile warrant 
thee. Exeunt Duke with bis Traine. 

Land. A prettiedumbe thew,this. 

Doril., How doe you Sir ?.you LPPEnn tome more: 
troubled then myſelte;: 

Ber. No, Iam well: Pray what's the newes 

Doril. mui goe tratlaile. | 

Ber. Trauaile, what-to doe? 

Doril. To gather Flowets; $travberries=—— 
Land. And Creame. i nts 1950 707 LO 
Ber. wy how now pry gn F268 D032] 7 HEM 


A 7. * Land. Sorneali 


the merry 


Lend, Something bald Sir, for Affaizie iealake; | 

Zer. But pray be yp us with'me: {ur a iendbip, 
which for the time & og bin acquainted bit} as 
muchas euerwas made vp in ſo fewhoures; 1 doe con- 
jure you tell me, and cell; me faithfully, all the whale paſ-w 
ſage. 

Seri I was a telling you : She has evioyn'd me to 
bring her a faire Garland, of all Flowers that'can be 
nam'd, which muſt continue freſh as long as | remaine 

conſianc to her. 

| Ber. This isnot inthe power of Man 1o.doe.. 

Doril. This is her impoſition... ; 

Ber. Aſmodie,what thinke you of this ? 

Land. \Why I ſay Sir, comfort your Friend, For ere 
The Sun ſhal rwice to th'Sea decline his golden beames, 
Ile bring a Garland hithep,made of all Flowers 
That cuery corner of the Vorld containes, 

And with that Charme too.,that it ſhall remaine 

Beautiouſly flouriſhing,while he continues 

WORRY din 4% firength of his AﬀeQions. 

Ber. this my gentle Spirit, and thou ſhalt _ 
Make hinIvho is thy Maſter,bound vato thee, 

He ſhall relinls hee't will buy thy yeeres, 

Although it coſt me halfe of my Eſtate, 
Lan.Nomore,ſomefew houreshence expe me.” Exit. 
Ber. Sir;will you take the counſel! of a Friend, 

Andchruſt thefe Sorrows from you? what wud you giue 

To purchaſe ſuch aGarland as youſpeake of ? | 
. , Doril. I thought you Sirof more/humanitie, 

And berter breeding, then ro macke miſcrie. ' 

Ber; 1 donnort mock you,and way accuſe you now 
For having me infuch _. : 


© We 


3 ps 
I 


We arebutyoung in'our Acquaintances, 
And that bepets Gels doubts: will you im 
Halfdyour Eſtate to him ſhud brllig you this > 
:1Doril. All, and become in debt to pay that Man. 
' & Fer. What doe you judge your Eſtate to be,Sir ? 
Doril. Better then three hiſndred pound a yeere: 
Ber. \Why that ſhal do it. Pardon me Sir,l am poore, 
And ſuch an Accident as this perhaps, Fel 
To make a Fortune,will not in all my Age 
Befall againe : nor can you loſe by it, 
For in her fauours you ſhall be aduanc'd. 
Doril. Without thoſe wiſe Conſiderations, 
You'nftantly ſhall haveir made tro you, - 
 Notinwordsonely, but in deeds, 
If you performe what you propoſe to me. 
Ber.\Why you ſay wel Sir,wil younowtotheScriuenersy 
Doril, Moft ioyfully,and with what ſpeed you pleafc. 
Ber. Lead Sir,Ve follow :.Is ic not firangeto ſee, 
© Thata man ſhug;as hath bin often ſhowne, 
» Curcothers gricles,yet eannot helpe his owne. Exeant. 


——————— 


” —_— 


Scena ſecunda. . . + m_ £ 
Enter Lodwick, father ts Dorigene; Fredericke, 
za 4 Lady, and Smirke. y 


Led.Now Sir,you are ſo dy'd ithe Grape,& ſo deboiſhe 
* With Taverne Quarrels,that here your carriage 
Amongſt the inferior ſort will prove ridiculous : 
For we ſhall haue you downe i'the VWine-cellar, 
Or at the Beereamnongſithe Guard carowſing,. . 
Andafter,fall co Cuffesz your Band and Doublet 
; Torne from your Neck &Back,and your brauc Breeches 
W's whh thevachujaot exctiforie, *-. rr. thay 


"I the merry Milke-maids. 

Fre, Nay good Sir donnot aggrauate a Fault: ' 
I know I hauc bin often i'the durt, 7 
(And ſo ha's many a betrer manthen I) 
Before I was the Dukes Brothers but now 
I will give noman place at Wall orKennell. 

_ Swi. My yong Lord is inmy mind toa thred for that. 

Lod. I know thou haſt matter ynough inthe& 


Andparts fufficient to make a Covrtier 


Bur this ſame Drinke,and Countrey Libertie, 
Ha's ſpoyl'd thee ircecouerably. | 

Fre. Why Sir,what wud you ha' me do?you ſhall find 
I will be capable. FIN GIONS (1; 

Led, Why you muſt bend your ſelfe vnto theLadies. - 

Smi.Bend to the Ladies: Alas poore old man;he falks- 

Lod.T meanc, apply your ſelte,conuerſe with 'hem, 
And till be tendring your ſeruiceto hem . | 
They will looke for't: Looke you, here come Preſidents; 
There's a young Lord now, a Knight followes him, - * 
Marke but how they endeuor in the buſineſſe. 

Fre, Vdsfoot,l thinke my Fathetthinkes I am an Aſee: 
Cannotl lead a Lady by the Arme, "OY 
Hold off my Hat,and dance my Cinque a pace; 

And aftera long ftory of my ſilence,” 
Aske how ſhedoes ? I will fatisfichim, 
He fhannot find me todegenerate=— 
By yourleaue Lady. | PE 
Lady, What's he tro ? he_ha's reaſonable handſome 
Clothes,but theybecome him nor. 
Smir, The dumbe Lord's trightedghis haire ſtands an 
end. ws *; 
Ray, My Noble Lordzthe Ducheſſe Brother. © 


C«l, Yoyr pardon my good Lord, 
__uO DS F 2 Fre What 
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= 4 pleaſant Comedie of _ 


- Fre, What Maſculine Baboone's this —=Lady,] 


honor you. & | 
Lady. O my good Lord, there are better Faces i'the 
Court for youto honor. | | 
Fre. By that all-killing Eye, that mardring Lip-— 
Lady. Fie,fie,my Lord,you-:make me bluſh. ; 
Fre. OMadame,donnot fo;you'le ſpoile your painting. 
Smi. Looke you my Lordgmy Lord your Sonne is at ir, 
Lod. A (ſhrewd Boy : Ichought, becauſe my ſelfe 
Haue bin bred vp a Souldier, and vnfar, | 
And cuer was, to theſe Court Complemenes ;; 
He,bauing not bin excrcis'd,wud be fo: fie. 
Le leave tim now,atid rake no more charge of him.,. 
Sw, No,no.,let the Suggion looke to him. 
Enter Julia. | 
1ulia. WudT were i'the Countrey againe, I ſhall run 
mad here : your tumultuous Courtiers wonnot let me 


"reſt; Viſitants early and late,and all come about one bu- 
-ſinefſe,co tell me I am fairewhich I know well ynough, 
-yet can be well content to let thema (weare. its. I haue the 
- Prayers of all the Mereers, Taylors, Haberdaſhers, i'the 
\ whole Citie, and theit Wiues Cutſes ; for not a Man 
 lookes that way : I am the Bird , ae which each well» 
- drawne Courticr ſhoots his Bolt. Looke you,l am ſpy- 
ed already : Theyleaueall Companies,all Places z vpon. 


Seruicetimes,the Chappell, if Lbe not there. 

Now my tonguexyed Lord, whoſe Langyage is ithe: 
Motion of his Necke, I wonder he is not troubled with 
the Cricke: Vhat does yout Lordſhip. fay ?/ 1 donnor 


heare you. * call, Hum.. 


ul. Wud the World belecue there were ſuch a Man? 


Pray my Lord tellme your meaning? 


Call, Hum.. _ _ nl. Suge 


the merry Milke-maids. 
' al. Sure your Honor had a filent Nurſe. 
Ras. He wud ha'prou'd the Miracle of the World, if 
he had bin a Woman. ' 
1ul, He wud indeed Seignior :I donnot thinke, but 
if his Tongue wereclipr, he wud calke yer ; what thinke 
ou? | 
Ran, I thinke as you thinke, Lady. 
In. Take beed of thar, fo you may wrong your ſelfe. 


Iwud:my Lord that I could vnderſtand you, 


I doe perſwade:my [clte then I could loue you, 
Call. O\weet Lady. 
Tul. Why this is well my Lord, can you goe on ? 
Call. I had a hard hearrt elſe. 
1al. Admirable; good my Lord goe forward, 
Talke,and lle lone youinfinitely,that is, beyond ralke. 
Call.” Silence Lady is the beſt-parr of Wiſdome. 
- 1d. Ler Wiſdame goete graue ones,giue vs Talke, 


Teis Youth's Muficke,and doth ftirre AﬀeCion,. 


As Motion,Heart.. Good'my Lord talke. 
Call. Why Lady,L can talke. 
 tul. O'my Lord. 
Cal, Whatayle you,Lady? 
lul.. You will raniſh me. 
Call. Nor 1, Ile afſure you I come not of the kind. 
1ul. 1 meane you'le overcome me: And if you talke- 
much.,I ſhall entreat you you will hold your peace. 
Call. Nay, beleenc itLady, Lwill not take much : but 
if I liſt ro ralke,. I have a Tongue that can talke much, 
and lowd, as another Man. 
Ran, I'wagafraid-he wud ha' faid, VVoman. 
Call, Bur ralke'sbut ralke, therefore | vſc it nor: but for 
your ſake, ſweer Lady it may 1 that Lwill find a Tongue: 
* os Þ 3 | to: 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
to talke of ſomething; and that ſame ſomething mibſt be 
of you, orelſe ris nothing. | g 

1«l. Away my Lord,f am bound to ſtop mine cares; 
the Syrens fing in you. ; 

Call. VVhy let 'hem ſing, Song is but Song, no more 
then Talke's but Talke; yet Taike does well,where Talke 
is well regarded, otherwiſe tis loſt.: And I have bin a 
Talker in my time,and will be ſo againe, to giue content 
to ſuch a Lady as doth love to talke, or knowes what 
talke is, and can talke her ſelfe; elſe 'tis much better for 
to hold ones peace : For I hauc heretofore bin a great 
Talker;and fooliſh Ladycs that vnderſtood me not,haue 

 Pray'd me hold my peace,and they wud loue me; iuſtas 

you now, on the contrary, pray me totalke, and not w 

hold my peace,and then you'd loue me. | 


{«l. I will maintaine this in him,co make him ralke his | 


Lungs our. Oh, Oh, 

Call. VVhart is the matter ? | 

Tal. VVud had never heard this Tongue of yours : 
But I wascurſt to heare ir, more to proucke it. - 

Call, VVhy doe you ſay ſo? Forthis Tongue of mine 
ſhall be pull'd out, and throwne vnto the Dogges, or to 
the Hawkes, before it ſhall oftend your daintie Eares, 
that loue to heare a Tongue talke as a Tongue ſhould 
doe, of V Vir and Beautie, and Beautie and Y Vit, which 
doc abound in yau. 

1ul. Fie,fie,fic, this is not to be endur'd. 

Call. Belccue ir Lady, burit is;'ris fir chat you ſhud 
heare, and I ſhud calke, theGubie& being You, and 


I the Talker. Wherefore haue Ladyes Beautie,and Men « 
Eyes and Tongucs,butto behold that Beautic,and then 


take of it, I doc proclayme him here a Dunce, a oo, 


| the merry Milke-maids: 
that ha's a Tongue,and cannot talke of you:nay,though 

he had nere a Tongue, yet he might thinke a talke; and 

that,though nor as good, might ſerue for talke, 

Emir Lora Raymond and the Ducheſſe. 

. Jai. The Dacheſſe; good my Lordleaue vntill ano- 
_ thertime, x 
Call. T,another time,and then weele talke foure or fiue 
houres toggther. | 
" "Fre, Bythis hand Wenchlle keepe touch. 
- Tady. Toychand take my Lord,elſe no meddling, 
Fre. Goe,you are a Foole, Farewell; Expe& me. 
Siſter Ducheſle, how dot ? I thanke thee for my Lord- 
ſhip. I knew thou wert borne to make vs all, aduance vs 
w-he third Region, How does my Brother Duke deale 
with thee? Do'ſithou Burgeon? Shall we haue Bonfires, 
and the Bells rung out, for toy thou haſt made an Ynckle? 
How now 7ulie? what's thy Title ? Lady of Honor, and 
| Principal Secretarie ro wy Siſter, is't not? who breakes 
the beſt Iefts now? | | 

1sl, My Lord. | 

Fre, My Lord; no,my Lady by all meanes. 

Dor. Fic: Brother, vnderſtand your ſeltes and as you: 
havetaken on D:gnitic, ſo put on Grauitie, or you will 
proue ridiculous. - h 

Fre. LermeÞrouewhat I will Siſter, Ile baue all the 
Couttto imitate me: if I had bin borne a Foole,l won- 
der what's he wud ha'bin wiſe? Come VVench, berhy 
ſelte il, and thou ſhalr be the Miracle of Princes, 
Haue all the wit thy Subie&s vtter, thine, 
Anddrawne together in a Volume,call'd, 

The Duchcſſe of Saxonie her Apothegmes ; © © + 
Y'Vhich ſhall pur dowae the Tales of other ear 
| bg &a0y 


, 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
Thy Birth-day ſball be made a Holy-day; 

And crown'd with full Cups,and with deepe ones too; 
And I my ſelfe will firſt begin the Health, 

- Andbring it vp in Germany aFaſhion, 

Oft ro ſalute the Cup,and kifle it ſweetly. | 

But where's the Duke my Brother? tyr'd and reryr'd ? 
Dor, Pray my Lord doc you ſpeake to him,happily he 
Wwillendure reproofe from you. 

Ray. My Lord. 

Fre. I have fvornenot to prannta any Suits chis weeke, 
therefore prythy donnot trouble me —0nm Lord, 
I cry you mercy. 

 Kay-. The Ducheſle wud be private, 

Fre, Neat and priuate ſhe ſhall be,'tis fir, - _ 
Ler you and I ſhake hands, VViſdome and VVir. 

Dor. Thou art all wildneſſe,thatnothing Ithinke will 
tame,but along Voyage,and vnfortunate. 

O talks; I doethinke vpon thy poore afflited Brother, 
Good Gentleman, that he ſhould place his loue ſo dif- 
aſtrouſly. 1 wonder how he does ? 

14. He isas great a ſtranger wto me as toyou Ma- 
dame, I neuer ſaw him ſince. 

Dor. Thope he did not ſpend histime fo ill 
Io the Vniverſttie at wittemberg, 

Bur he ha's learyr fo much: Philoſophie, 
To tame choſe headfirong Paſſions, 
Iul. You may pray rather he ha'snot ſpenthis time 

As Faaſtus did,and many that are there, 

In Negromancie; ſoto performe the Taske 

You haue laydonhim. 

' Dor.-Alas poore VVench, ods thou beleeue there 
canbe ſ\uchan Are? | - 


IalNVhy, ok 
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nl. VVhy,have we itnorrecorded, Fauſtus did 
Fetch Bruno's Wite,Duchefle of Saxonig: © 
\ Inthedead time of Winter,Grapes ſhe long'd for ? 
' 1 Dor, Such a Report there gocs,bur I hold tabulous. 
_ Jah. Well,bad Ibinas you, Fdenotha'layd ſo.deepe 
an Oath vpon't. F) ef 
Dor. Wudthat were my worſt feare. Enter Doril. 
Looke where he comes. Julia leave me, Ile hold confe- 
rence-with him, and by delayes ſccke ro weare. out his 
Sorrow.» 0 ODE 
14l. Tobey you Madame, "7% ES 
Dor. Why kneele you Dorilm? _ F 
Doril. Dutic ha's taught me.though you were not her 
Fortune ha's made you; Euery thing delighes 
To becommanded by you; vader your wiſh 
Lyes all things vpon Earth,and growes for you, 
Proſpers for your fake, ſiriuesto be louely, 
In emulation of. your Excellence, | 
Here is a Garland of: thoſe Flowers you ſpoke of, 
Which Nature put forth,and Art fetcht for you 
Place it vpon your Head,and it ſhall dim _ _ 
The glorious ſplendor of your other Crowne : 
Laſting it is,as it; for itſhall flouriſh 
According to your wiſhes, till1 alter: | 
And change the courſe of my AﬀeRtion. // 
Dor.- Thou do'ſt aſtoniſh me; wud I coud call. 
This any thing but Truth, a Dreame, a Viſion, 
* With Terrors following it,enough to finke me 
Deeper in Earth thenI am nowaboue it. - 
When Flora fariues to decke the Earth with Flowers, 
She neuer ſhew'd halfe ſuch varietie. 
Good Dorilus leaue mea m to thinke, 


' And 


, 'A pleaſant Comedie"of 
' Andts colle&my ſelfe; and then returne;''/ / '. 
Doril, T ſhall. mg Bus 7% 0191] 

_ Dor, Whydid theſe Flowers 'grow?to bluſh for me? 
Or dothey bluſh,becauſe they hane wrought my ſhame? 
Why did nor Stormes and North winds nip your Buds, 

And killd yee,cre you ſhew'd the Sunne your Leaues > 
\VVhy did not Lightnings blaſt yee?Beaſts or Wormes 
Plucke vp your Roots,and make you fic for Fire?. | 
There you had ſhew'd moreglorious then here: . 

For here you bring, ynderſo many Colours, +, _ - 

A ſhewof Sweetneſle,chat will breed the Plague, . 

And run infe&iouſly into our Blouds, : + | 
'For if Ifall;what Woman will be honeſt ? 

Or being fo,whar'sketharwill belceue it2! 21; 7+ 1} 

| | Enterth# Dake. PDONELGEGNIC NS 
Dake, How now my Ducheſſefralking to thy (elfe? 4 
 Whar's that? \Vhy do'ftthou hide it from me? 

Ir is rich ynto the eye,but much morerarer: . | 

Blowers fo plentifull;andarthis time, 

It wonders me ? Prythy-let.me ſec ir, 

I never ſaw ſo many ratious Formes 

Knit vp ſo curious + belecue me, ris a Prefent: © 
Fit for the Queeneof Nationsand forthee y 
He well deſeru'dxhat did beftow ie on thee, : |. 


Der, "Tis ri8t'to bebeftow'd Sir, tis tobe bought, , 
. * And ata deare Rate to0\« | 
Duke, Why and thou do'fi,no marter, | 
For truſt me tisa very pretty Toy, -1-» F0 
Dor, A pretty Toy muſt buyir, 1+: t + +1 1440 ; 


" Duke, If irwad-not fades ou nl 7 
Dor, It will not fade Sir,it willkeepe too long I feare; 

yr you ro likes 0777 OTIS above 
ET, OO: Poke, Why: 


the merry Muke-maid's. 
Duke. Why do'ftthou'thinkeo ?/it 3s like thy (elfc, -.; 
Full of Varierie,andchoiſe Delights, , 7, . 
And th' longer Ibchold it,the more it likes me. v 
Dor. O,thereare Serpents in't,and vgly Toades, 
That burſt and ſhed their poyſon; nota Flower. .... 
But beares a ſtingiwit,that wounds my heart ;.. 
Foule Luſt and Murder, that doth ſollew it, 
Lyes hid amopgft the Leaves. Othrow me Sir, 
Throw me frem your Embraces.as far as the wild winds 
Doth drive the Duſt before it,and defiroy me, 
Like it to nothing : Purge your Land,by making 
Bonfires of it and me vpon ſome Hill, 
That the blacke Smoake may vaniſh into Ayre, 
' And not infe& your Turrets. | 
Dake. VWhy dot thoutalke thus ? 
Dor. Firſt kill me Sir,it will be Charitie, 
Then rip my Boſome vp,and in my Heart 
There you ſhall find what my Tongue loathes to'vtter. 
Duke. 1thought,deare Dorigene,l neuer ſhud | 
Have bin a ſtranger to your Thovghts,till now : 
I prythy ſpeake,what is it troubles thee? 
Doy. It I were ſure that breath ſhud be my laſt, 
You ſhud not thenentreat me; but receive it, 


[ng 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
Not thinking ſuch a thing could haue bin done, - 

And for Requitall promis'd him-—— 1 cannot 

Vtrter no more, norſhud hauechovght ſo much. 

Puke. Is this all ? 

Dor. All? wud you more?wud you we ſhould proceed? 
Grow impudentin finne,till Thunderrent vs? 

Duke. Why,but ſuch promiſes may be diſpens'd with, 
Though you had (eal'd it with a Vow. 

Doril. 1 did Sir,and a greatone: norleft there, 

But added two orthree to:that; the leaſt was, - 

Theblaſting of this Beautic he adord. 4 
Duke, Iknow not how to doubt,yer this may be - 

A Cunning; I will try her- Let it not trouble thee, 

Deare Dorigene; thou (halt performe thy Vow 

Ile be the Sufferer,and take the finne on me. 

Dor. But the damnation muſt be mine, my Lord, : - 
AnditI pull iton megſhalbe thisway, Offers to ftab 
Rather then wronging you. ber ſelfe. 

Duke. Why ſo thou wrong'ſt me worſt, 
And wut depriue me of allthe ioyesinthis VWorld, 
Thouwilt teach me by ill example,how to follow thee. 
Sweet,letme kifle thee, I will beg forthar, 
Which all menelſe doe labour ro avoid; 
Ic is but one houres loſſe of thee,! prythy | 
Make no more ſcruple of'c then other Women: - 
\ It isa Cryme,that nat one Night ithe yeereg. | 
Bur ſome where or other ſuch a Fault is wade; 
- Norlookes the Wite thenexe day woile for it. 
Dor. No moreSir. Tater, 

Duke, Thouwilt conſent? + | 

Dor. ] wx l, [4 »#KF1 | . 

- . Duke..\Nby I thanke thee, I baue/beſtow'd ſome 
& | | | paincs 


the merry Mike-maids, "EM 
paines to begpe my ſelfe into an Order. O Darizene,if | 
thou beeſt falle, the Serpent parted. with his Subtletie, 
and clos'd it. inthe Fruit he gaue thy Sex. |, | 1 Exirc 
Dor. I know not whether I am greater bleſt 
Orcurſt in ſuch a Husband: Fate thou haſt thy ends, 
AndI hanemine. Come Dorilus,and take me 
Now whileſt I haue Obedience : FR 
Giue me nor reſpite,toemer into Conſiderations, 
Leſt I doe worſer then performe my Vow. / 
Emer Dorilus. 'F 
He comes——\Welcame my Dor:lus,be merryman, 
Andlookevpon me asa Louer ſhould, . | | 
That ha's obrain'd bis Miftris :: I amthine, .. 
And for the time free,as I am ehe Dukes, 
Be bold man in approaching,there's no feare- 
Of Spyes vpon vs.3weare free, as people... . 
Thatknow no Lawes,or doe command the Lawes; 
I have the Dukes conſent for what I doe, 
Nay, his entreatie : he does like to haue 
A Ryuall in the thing he loues, and is 
Not different from the common ſort of men, _ 
That doe efteeme them moſt,that moſt abuſe hem. _ . 

Doril. How many wayes doe youdefire to kill me? _ 

Dor. Why Darilus ? | 

Doril, You fay the Duke's acquainted —— 

Dor. Wich our Loves, tis true : 

Burt there's no harme in«hat, for hecle be fecrer, 
As I haue Life, he will. 

Doril, Why doe you abuſe methus? _ 

Doy. I donnot: foraas I hauea Soule, I'm ſerious, 
Hebid me keepe my Vow; andſaid,the Man-,,, 
That did beſtow this Gazland,did delerue—- 

i 7g + Dew what? 


A* pleaſant Cometie of 
' Dori, What? to enjoy you? } Wa C5 20mm 
- Dor.I,toenioyme. 0 IRON: 
' Dori, Hediditthen to giue vs ſeave ro Ginn 
That he might puniſh. 
Dor. O no; he did it for my quiet: he will fodiee 
Strike bis owne cye,to offendi ir, nay.bis hearr, 
Rather thenmine. Gy 
Doril. VVkatdoe we then contrining Luſi rogerhar? 
Thar RebellBloud;which rageth againſt him, 
Had better bin beſtow:d vpon rude Beaſts, 
Wilder then VVolues or Tygres; we are worſe: 
They tharwud wrong this truly Royall Prince, 
This Prince ofhis owne Paſſions,as of Men, - - 
Deſerue to ſee no day,to taſt nofoode, 
No cloathes to ſhicld him from the rage of winter; 
Butlive more wretched then the laſt of Beggers, 
Dic without teares or prayers,and want a graue. - | 
Take your vowes backe againe, and place hem berter, 
For here makea general] releaſe 
Ofall debts twixt vs,be a free woman, 
And ſct vp anew, with caution, that youneuer 
'Prouebanker-out apaine, deale not fo largely, 
Nor truſt ſo prodigally, left youdo meecte 
VVith ſuch as will take the full forfeiture; 
So Vertue guard you and your goodnefle Crowne, 
Your thoughts and ations with truechaſtitie. 
Ray. This is notas I looke for;nor do wifh. 
Doy. O ſtay,ler me not be ſo wretched,but to pay 
'Thealmes of a true heart, thankes foryour bouncie, 
Which hath beene greater then I'can requite. - 
Now I doToue thee Dorilns as detre: J 
As thy owne miſtreſle venue And lbeſcech thih's iy 
Depriue 


| 
| 450 


Dezpriue vsnot thy preſenceatithzCourt, 
For I will liue to ſtudie a reaicall, - 

And che Duke with me. that (hall know. th 
And fiadeitin thy dzeds, ſhall entertaine thee, . 

And in his baſome fixe the; a true friends , 
Thou thaltnorgo viieſle chou promiſeme, | 

I may receiue and welcome thee at Courr, / 


My ſeruice to my Soucraigne and you. . 


XY. etitghe Piuellluſt, had warm'd me on, 
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y worth, ./ 


Dorz. Since you command me, lie not faile to offer, 


Dor. Wit, teares of ioy Llovethee... Exit. 
Ray.Whz:c blood hauetheſe two creatures?Cold as I am 
My a%ed head-wrapt like the Alpes in Snow, 


Reſpecs (hudneuer quench theheate in-me.... - 

There is a ſparkealreadiein my baſome, { 
And I dofeele ic workingtowardsmy heart, | 
Which when it once hath reacht,angkindled-i-  . x9 


lato a lameyno premeditation. >» c\/ 
Of the offence, ſhall blow it'outagaines:i: ;-:] »* 
The Dake has entertaind a icaloſte;/.' tb 
And imployes me in the diſcouerie,'; > -- 
Which-makes effetuall co my purpoles,»., _.. 
Miſchiefe is Wa cv in my. braines,and the event-t 
Shall worke my pleaſures ortheir diſcontent. ... - |. 
6g Enter Bernard...» + 
. * Ber, Well met:Sir, How now? Melancholy... 
But now-Lthioke. on'c,cuery man is ſo, - TY 
After his heightofdalliance,I did heare > 1) « 
You had admittanee:AngI faith how find youher: - | 
Dori. You hauemy;latd Sir. +. , 46bL | 
Ber, Yes, in my-pocket;alargehoſeyoulefay = = 11 
Gan hold ſo many Akers; Butiwpart, , 


x tf wo een wy oe” ww 


Y "P __ 
2-5 EB 
E CERES 

EK. Eel 
SSR 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
You told me,being familiar with the Cauſe, 
I ſhould partake in the Event. 
She ha's performd 
Doril. Yesnery gracious. | 
Ber. Why ſothen,what wud you more ? 
Doril. No'more. 
Fer. Ttoot;hee's turn'd Eccho : but I have obſeru'd, 


-Knocke ar the heart of Man afterfvll i loyes, 


And you ſhall find himlike an cwptic Veſſcll. 
I will teaue you Sir. 
Doril. Heare me firſt. 
Becauſe you may not ſpread a Calumnie, 
Which when-y'arenot your ſelfe, Wine may bring forth: | 


| Here I proceſt byall thars Righteous, 


Both in Earth and Heauen, though I had bought 
And payd for this Sinneas yourlelfe cartwienedle, 
And might haue putchas'dir (bur with her Curſes) 
I gaue her Vowes backe freely to her ſelfe, 
Made her theſame Ducheſle that ſhe was, 
And is ſtill abſolute. 
Ber. How? freely gaue her what coſt you ſo deare? 
Doril. Freely: and had'my Lite bin in the Bargaine, id i 
It had gone, And Wife and Children, 
If I had binworth hem —— O you donnot know, 


 Andit is tedious tortlateittoyou, 


Ber. You area franke Giver, and youſhall reach me 
(For in all Goodnefle I will be yourScholler) 
To imitate, thougb'nortcoequall your / +4 
Here cake your Bonds againe; If you'coud chetke j 
That varam'd Fiend,call'd Luſt, whyſhould nor 1, 
By yourExample, bridle Auarice: 
Heis not worchyto receiue, that knowes not how! to re- 
ſore. | Pray 
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Pray take it, you wonnot,' 
You wad befinguler,then lookeyou Sir tis canceld: 
Thus from the letters Ldotearethe law, 
 Asyouthecrime you went with'from your heart, 
You haue your owne againe: And Iam richer 
Withourir,then poſleſling. Fare you well Sir. 
* Doril. Pray ſtay Sir ,and makemenor ſowretched 
As leaue that vgly finne Ingratitude - © 
For my Companion: I may through your friendſhip 
Thinke this lite happy, to ſcore age vpon me, 
-Anddie, with Stories of you tomychildren. 
Ber. AndlI of you wud doe the like tomine: * 
"Thar ſhallitIcanworkeir, callyou vnckle. ESR 
Doril. Bernard -my friend, and chamber-fellow. 4 "Tl 
Ber. And brother that wud be, nay muſt be; I 
Though I vndertake as bada taske as picking of flowers. 
For here's my ſpirit 4/modycan flic- 
The ſame way againe. Landoffe in his owne 
Lax, No,I have clipthis wings.  F{bape. 
Ber. Lfoore my Tutor, lam vndone. - 
_ Lan. And bound him toa fierie chariot 
For threeſcoreyeares, and after to betrhrowne 
Into the bottome ofthe burning lake, 
Boyling with Pitch and Sulphure. RE 2 
Ber. Alas poore Aſmoedy,he will be ouer coddled, 
Lax. For his audaciouſneſle, | 
Ber. Alas Sir, 'twas nothis fault;for to ſay truth,I con- 
- Lan. You coniurde him,into Matimon blew coate 
And abeard,did younot? lookyouther's your 4ſmody. 
. Ber. Troth Sir,youhauebin to cruellwithhim, | 
— Youmightaler NRISnN his livorie, - 
Wes | or 


A pleaſant. Comedic of 
For his beard,it was not a miſſe to bepluckt off, 
For.in time it wud abin ſcalded.. = 
Lau .Come,youarea Nouice,did youthink you could 
Proceed in my owne Art,butl ſhould know.it ?: 
I was that A/mo & worden to you, 
When you kept ſuch athundring,with words: 
That were ofas much effe&to call or moue = 
Spirits,as mountaines: Bur my Dorilx, . 
My louing Pupill, for whoſe good I cannot ©. 
With all the ArtI haue, labour enough. ' 
Doril. O,your zeale Sir hath bin ever ſhowne, 
- Lan, Preſumevpon me,for I do predi& 
There will bs need of me, and ofmy Art 
- Kreitbelong: And vnlcfle irpleaſe. 
My Pupill Ber»@rd, here to turne me off, . 
le eu'n in to ray liuory againe. . Zahra 
Ber. You may doas you ou Sir, but if you do, . 
I ſhall forgeryouare my Maſter,and make account 
Thaue my ſeruant Aſmoay againe. - 
Lan. Do fo, and command me as you haue done, 
Ile be vnto your will obedient i 
' Asyourownelymbs, andhow.ſo cre things ſore, 
In ſpight of Fortune weele haue alictle ſport... 


ACTVS,TER.TLY:S..- 

'Scena Primas;: 
"Enter Duke, L. Raymond at one doore: Ducheſſe, Dotilus-. 
bere before ber egg on bi owler and ging wn 
grace onto him.” - \  Moſicke.. 


- Dor. Sir, I have aſuiceto 
| Dake, Speake its © "FW 
Dorg. Io know this Gentleman,and ifnot for my os, 
o ES | ” Fox: 


= 
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For his owne to grace him, he has deſeru'dir. 
Dake. He has, Dorilu« kneeles the Duke draws 
nl. O my deare brother. © bhi ſwordandruns it 
Dor. What do you meane Sir. en his boſome. 
Dyke. Away with her topriſon,and let herfather, 
And her brother both be turnd out ofthe Court, 
Lord Raymond, be it your chargetoſee it done. | Exit. 
Ray. Vnwillingly I obey you;O my hartdances, 
And tun'd vntoſo many ioyes, it beates _ 
My bloud about me into every part, - 
That I grow yong againe; Alas good Lady,  . 

. Why co you weepe? theſetcares were wel becomming 
If you had any crime to waſh away, . 7 
Burtyou are cleere as heauen; then beare your ſelfe 
As confident and ſhining, thatftandsvnſhaken, 
When men ſpeake blaſphemie and throw'vp curſes: 
Beware {weet Princeſle, your tooxcalous care, 
Expreſt in the behalfe of yourſfirme friend, 

May be by ſonie informing Eare ſnatcht vp, | * 
And carryed to the Duke, which wud pile bieh, 
And heighten yp the mountaine ofhis wrath. 
, Dor. Let it be ſo, and let that mountaine fall, 
And all the world,with his diſpleaſure on me, 
But hidden in the ruine, yetatlaſt | 
Itis my comfort,] (halbe found my ſelfe. 
Raj, What a well builc caſtle is acleare Conſcience p * | 
No Battcrie,no Invaſion ſtirresir, 
When a guiltie on,is like a Spiders web, 
. Shooke with the motion of cach little flye.: 
What helpe there lies in me much iniur'd Lady, 
Aſſure your felfe of it,asif your owne heart © _. 
4 agg aro tO Worke it. Enter a Guard. 


Dor. I ſhud wrong much nobleſſe to thinke other wiles 
, 2-47 Joh. Bo 


A pleaſant Comedie of 


| Ray. See Madame, here 's a Guard vpon you, 


\ Dor. Theyare welcome, <4 
Ray. So,the diuell when he meaneth to ſeduce, 
Puts on an Angels ſhape, who doth not know. 
How to difſemble,muſi notthinke ro grow 
Or proſperinhis purpoſe.Inthis plot ©  - 
Enuie alone is not expreſt, b = 
Vatameable defires,which flame ſo hiez 
One miſchicfe muſt another fatisfie.. 
I loue, faire [ulia,and there was no-way. 
How to obtaine, burbringing to decay -- |. 
The greatnes of the Princeſle; miſerie 
Will burſt the grongeſt barre of Chaſlitie. 


She comes: - Enter Tulia... 


Iul, Where is my wretched Miſtrefſe? - 
Ray. Alas, (hice is loſt, and thoſethat ſeeke her, 

Muſt be. companions of her miſerie. 
Therefore be wiſe faire /#{4, and forget hers, . 
Thou art as faire as ſhe, as excellent; | 
And [ that rulethe Duke dvthinke ſo- 

Iul. What meanes this? | 

| Ray, The meaning is like him that verers ir, © 
Plaine and ſincere, to make thee Myltrefle | 
Ofall the happineſſe which hou Tanſt wiſh... 
As ſhe whom l create ſhall land aboye, 
Andlaugh avthe calamities of others: 
Looke not vpon my haires, I'm not ſo old - 
Buc I can kiſle thee into Action, 
Infuſe a breathinto you through your Eare,-. 
Shall call a laming bluſh iaco your cheeke, 
And turne this ſpring-tideof your teares to fire, 
Occhange'heminto blood, and irike hem inward, - 


os 
ws! 


To 


To incite a heate as ſenſuall as the ſame 
That did beget you. 
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14. Tam vncapableofthisill language : 
But ſuppoſe Lwere(my Lord)as youeſiceme ime, 
Is this a time, when my heart'sfull of forrow, 
Ready to breake for their vnfortunate fates, ® 
To giue admittance toſoloatheda fact, 

That neuer coudbe tempted inthe height 
Offeſtiuals : and all.the ſoothing flatteries 

TB. Truftvpin vowesand glories ofa Court. 

Ray. Why? will giue you libertic tothioke, . 


To ponder on it for alittle time; 


Far I wud rather Loue ſhould make thee mine 


Then Viglence orFeare. Conſider ot it 
WichoutUelayes, returne meabſolute : 


' I amnorlike your dull cold Engliſhman, 


That can attend his Miſtrefle a whole da 
A weeke,a month,a yeare,yet checke his 


[- 


And when it ſhud haue vent to burſt in fire, 
He weepesout in water, The Sunne burnes 


Not outward,as my blood within, paſſions beate.. 
» Sothicky and (hoxt, they make my entrailes ſweate. 
But for a while | leaue you, thinke and be wiſe. Exit Ray. - 
tal. Tis widdome.to conceale whar I do thinke, 
And truth to call thee villaige: O weare 
Enter Bernard: 


Ruin'd,all of vs are ruin'd, 


Bern. Yonder ſhe is,and weepinge—  - 
Who will not be in louc with ſorrow, While it takes vp 
+ Her dwelling in thar face, it is a queſtions 
Whether ſmiles more adornexthat checke then tcares. - 
1, © worthy Sir, how does my brother? * 
Bern, \Well, donnot bs" oh it Lady. 
2 


Int, \Why -- 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
1ul, Why doe you leave him? + 
' Ber. Tocomfortyouthat haue moreneedofit, 
For he fits vp and laugbsat milcrie, Emer Fred, 
With hope to out liucit;:whichis fortitude 
Fitting apoble ſpirit. 


Fred, Fortune my foe why doſt thoufrownc on me,Q&c, 


A good voyce is aperpetvall comfort to a man , heſhall | 
be {urc he cannotwant a Trade. Yonder's Madam 1+ 


{a , and the Iralian DoQor admiviftring , they looks 


lik ea.covple of Tragedians in the fourth A&, ourof -|- 


conntenance. Right VVorſhipfull, Charitable , moſt 
Bountifull and well diſpoſed , pleaſe ou to looke vpon 
the Eſtate of a poore decayed Lord, blowne vutot the 
boſome of good Fortune , vntothe backe figle ofmens 


Bountics, from whence a ſweete gale of good will may 


ariſe to blow mee out of- the dead ſea of want and de- |: 


ſpaire,into the happy Hauen of good harbor ,. where 1 
may lie at reſt from hunger'and cold , bound vnto you 
in the bed-rolle of beneuolence, which howſoever ſmall 
a pittance it ſhall be, in this ebbe of aduerſitic, ir ſhalbe 


returned treble to you againe in the next tyde of pro- 
ſperitic=— Sweet Madame, £x.Ber.ci 1#h * 


Why herc'is the right faſhion of the world, 

Torurne the backſide to a man that has no money? 
They are gone towaſh away gricic in ſalt water, 

T meane to drowne it in Claret. Enter Sm. 
O curteous fortune thar bath ſennt meaCompanion. 


Smirke,tiow doſt thou chicken? come hold vp thy head, | 


Andler's{ce the diſmalitic ofthy Countenance, 

The dolctull dumps that therein do appeare, 

The Knobbles of aduerfiticand Fare. + +4Þ 
£m Oh,Oh. i 


Free What 


B 


/ 


4 
o 


the merry Milke-maidsr 
Fre. What Oh? wherelies the Crampe? wee 
Swi. pars . oh hw Strikes bis breaſt.” 
Fre. TON thatthe moody iquirethumprt his breaſt 
And reardhiseyes to heauen bw ming : 
Speake [weet 7eronimy. . "438 
Smir. Firſt rake my tongue, and afterward my hearr. 
Fre. Good both being out,now let vs haue theStory. 
Smir, Kickt wich diſgrace,and turn'd our ofthe Cours 
Bothto the þ wavy and blacke guard made a ſporr. 
Fre; Excellent Smirke, 2 
Smi. ToLandrefſes and Lackies made a ſcorne, 
And toallether people quite forlorne, | 
Fre, One, rime more, andI will crowne thee. Fenner 
Lawriate.. | ER ne 
Smir. The Carters, Colliers, and the Canyers cur me- 
— The Porters puld me,and the Pages purcTme. 
Fre, Why this tis to be a ſquire Sw#rke before your time 
And your boyto be a Gentleman before you hauc him.. 
Smiy. O that1 had bin ſo happy to have liu'd and clefc- 
wood i'che countrey , preachrar the Butcery barre vato 
the Ploughmen , and there haue vide myauthoritie in: 
Folio, when all the ſeruanrs of the houſe ſhud be drunke 
at midnight,Cem Prinilegip.. Hy 
Fre. |, thoſe werecertaine dayes, but what wut thou + 
do now? | 
—— to: windewhipcord, .and go hang my: 
ſelfe. pla, | 
Fre, But where didſtthou leaue my father ?- _ 
Smsi.Lleft him condoling with two or three of his friends - 
' Ar theſighe ofthe Lamentation.. | Enter Callow 
, Fro, The Salucation thou meanſt.. — dvd Romeffe- 
Sw%i:In the Salutation one way, and the Lamentation 
Thetother——Hearecomes mare abuſe, = Cal Me- 


A peaſant Comedie of 


£4. Methinkes firrab, fincemy tongue brake looſe 
I take an infinite pleaſure in't, how thinkes thou? 

Ran, Your Lordſhip talkes wondrous current; - 
For your word will go before many a mans bond, 

'Cal. Ir ſhall run before any mans bond for a wager, 

My honourable Lord, how does the great Dutchefle, 
Your fiſter? 

Rap. And the __ Earle your father. | 

Cal. Wirth thexeſt fyour kindred and acquaintance 
thatbore the Court "2phs ore hem. | 

Xa. lhope a man may court his Miſtreſſe now with- * 
out a Patent from your honor. 

Fre, T hope a man may cracke your pipkin Pate, 

And cut your necke of Mutton into Steakes, 
If you willgpt be quicr,ye brace of wicker bottles, 

Ran, Wicker Bottles! he cals vs wicker bortles. | 

Fre. land muſtic ones, - 

Cai. And mangic ones to, arewe not? 

Pre. Yes, cuery thing thatr' TOs and flinkes 

+>. You are. 
l C«l.-Hayha, prithec laugh at him. 
Ran. I, wewilllaughathim, but lervs goc, 
For the fellowis deſperare,and perhaps may beate Vs; 
Such people fearenolaw.. 

. Cal, Hang him, heedares not within the confines of 

the Courr. 

Ray. |, but we may talke our ſelues our of the berries, 
And then he may beate vs withour the confines. 
Yetif hedid,ewere all one to-me,for Ican 4: 
Endutea beating as wellas another man, 

Cuſtome's ayother Nature:butyet Iwud we weregone: 

Cal, Vhy,come then lets meta aers For my 

 .__ Owne 


the merry Milke-maids, | 
- owne part,I donnot care for relling there wee ma 
be bold, though my Lond, tha spoore Me In 
penirt 2 Hs our Honorg toes, 16h 
AM by © make agreat vs ride 
0 in 
Fre. O thatthe place were notpriviledg'd. 
Swmir. I, and the place werenot: priniledgd. 
Fre. \Why? what wudſtthou doe? . 
Smir. Let.hem alone.and laugh at: bem. aq 
Fre. Why,gramercy Snvriy hoy hed inen&ed me. 
_A my conſcience }fbudnow do fo... | 
. Smir, Yethe hegaue me.obobithepro ect.” pf 
Fre. Why? haſt > taps epbigr with projeas? 
Swi. Yes, I were preigr qpeioqunivgdawrePes 
Yþ Nba Foice rims, wie 0-1 uu ddr, 
Fre How?purting dowa Pigs, ES: carer at? 
Sm. Why, a fellow wo Pig prboder to finde the 
Country people,and the people of the Faire,with good 
repaſt for three penceamieale; '- 
Fre. How canthat be? prychy let's vaderſiand? 
by Sit A geok-wil meietobelaianpely 


| Smt 
Foure rea banentort ane, A 
Lambe andMuttoninthemidgle, -- - 1+ 
All kinde of Fowlegwneachfide, 
With their bils lying 0ytzodiſcquer their condition; 
With which he wilbe bound tt find the fair ſcuendaies, 
And givetho oucrylus tothe poote. |: 
Fre. This is Very; printip One and proficable. E 
Smir. Then I kaue another;;: torghe crying of ſmall 
Perk inotlonphetpaniogails vyclue arnoone sfor 
all chat are Barnghies1;2 01 viooe 44 01s | 
Fre, A moRt neceſſary onicand had i inpropoonded 


= 
8.) 
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when I was a Lord,irſbud have had my countenance,” , 2 
_ Smir Nay, it wud ha gone forward , for allyour high 

bloods wud a countenanc(d it, yet it was thought there f 
was a rich Milke-ewoman wudia croſt 'it , and haue 


brought ir co poſſer drinke i'the wimter , and whay i'the 
Summer, and the Apothecarics wud haue ioyn'd with ' 
her,to haue clarified in | ( 
Fre. Not vnlikely. But Smirke, what is your purpoſe? 
Sm#. To ſtay till the good time,and rake a Mpping, | | 
Wirth as much reſolution as a man may take awhipping- . ||. 
Fre." Then you looke for the Laſh?- 
Smiy., 1 donnnotlookeforit,, becauſe it comes with a. 
backe blow;and there isno ward for it but Patience; 
"Fre; Why thouſaiſt right,and itis manly done; 
Not to run from, but to meete alfliion. 
Smir.l, bur when afflition comes like a Fury, witha  *Þl 
whipin her hand, tiza fore matter,” ©  Exenne, 


——_— ct _ tr tt ——s — { 
6 — — _ 


- Scenaſecunda,. 
Enter Landoffe in bis fudy, «ſpirit #0 him. * 
Sj. Leave withthy potentgharms to teareth'olements  * || - 
And vexethe poore iahabjrants: here isthe Ring-- * 
; Tranſparant as the day,tharmakesthe wearer” + - 
Loft coall fight, and walke inviſible © © #1 
To eueryeye but yours: And when ſoere >! ( ' 


Itis your pleaſure itſhall looſe irs vertue, > /'11 V/ 
Toucht but with this hexbe andir fgls inpeeces. © ''/1/) 
Lan, Thanks my induſtriousſpirit#; - © | ; 
 $j#. Whatelfe is thy command? * {1 nw 
Law. Nought elſe atthjstime, butonall occafions'i 
Thauin a thought be ready to attend." 51656071 bis 
Sptr, 1 Grall. OO TT Ch 001 Bxang 4 
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the merry. Milke-wmaids; 
Lan. Begon. Dorilns, Bernard come forth, all things 
are-at peace k cp 
Enter Dorilus and Bernard, 
As you hearts ſhalbe ere part from you, 
At leaſt forſake you: Behold this lictſe Ring, 
Pucerchen Clhriſtall, full offubtiller lame 
Then chat which ſparkles i'the Diamond; 
Ot Vertue infinite beyond its Beautie. . 
With this Ring Dorius thou ſhalt free the Princeſlc 
Atleaſtendeauovury'tis certainely reported = 
At her Arraignment, as the howre comes on, 
She ſhall haue none to pleade her cauſe for her, 
But her ſuppoſed crimelayde ope, and vrg'd 
Wirthall I mouth of law,and fo condemn'd: 
Yet thouthat ever couldfi ſpeake well, without - 
A cauſe ſo full of matter andof Truth, 
| Shaltbiddetoalleyes;by vertueofthis Ring, 
Become an Orator,and pleadefor her, 
And make the Court amaz to hearethee ſpeake. 
Dor. You amaze me, firſt to heare you —= 
Las. But lle amaze my Pupill Bernard more, 
When he ſhall ſtand by thee and hearetheeralke, 
| * Yernot haue powre to ſee thee: Puton this Ring, 
Now tell me Bernerd where is Dorilue? | 
Bey. Into aire vaniſhed,orſunckeimothe earth,” 
For I protefit I ſceno Dorilwe. 
Las, Callrohim,rry ithe heare thee» 
Ber. Dorilm, Doriluc. | 
| Doril, Why here man, Lam here. 
|. Ber, Herezwhere? | | 
Dor, Why here, cloſe by thee,nowTtouch thee. 
Dot SOUg IOW » 8824 Ber, Te 


A deans Comedie of 


| Her. It may be foote for any thing that Iknow, but that - 
Now Ifeele the fingers, thou maiſt hold it vpat the Bar- 
And nere be butntithehand Ile warrant'thee, 
Doril, Why? 1 ſee thee plaine as Tdid before, © 

And cuery thingelſe. 

Ber. But that I hawe confidenes in my Maſter and 
his Art,l wud neuerTopke'to fee theeagaine,” i"? © 

Ley, Looks you Tulia yourMiftes,comforther, 


And take the worke vpon you 
Ile to my blew coate «rn 39 inflantlywiieonyou. 
Ber, All your beſtwifhes. Faireft.. Enter tnl, 


ul. pa A? {the 
Ber, O youſpeakemplicketothe eheſancholly, 
Health torheficke, | 
Iul. Fornext varo thedelinery of my Miſtrefſe, | | 
My brothers welfare is, which you promifed; | 
Doril. Why fifter Tam well nextynder Heaven 
I prayſe this Genfleman. 
fa Thar is his voyce, where art youbrother? 
Doril, Here ſiftet iuftbefore'you. 
1ul. Before wc? 
Doril. Yes,ja'he vey moathoſyon ay2marynd ſay 
1s. Trif\miel cannor' fe 
Doril, Truſi me Vinighad > e rake thebolderund 
and heTowAer, they” hearetne: © - 
Ber, This 1 perceine doors ſomewhartroubleyou, | 
Burtletitnor, it x pood, 
Which though it cannot changezti 7 
See they archotin p tio ;ari0'pec Th 
behold the Arraignement,  -O 
"SEetrd retth2, ol>,>75d « Way on 
Enter Ferdinando, TothWias: adT ook 
Fr4.Fortune is a gogdhuſviſe, ſbe Nee 7 


| the merty Milks-maids, 
-alas poore' hersfor! my con tienes ſhe i is 
Fr nord. pr the fa {Abs al 4 F 
' Cor, "Tris the' maddeſt Works, iteleyore? od thee 
Hudlic with on fora Noſegay. 
Ferd.' Infomethings Famewilbe free I ſee, in fomg 
things ſcant;forlle aſſure yowtwasfora Garland. ' 

Cor. Why a Garland ktitbe;ſhe had 'bin berter wok 
ie with ſome otherdancethen'the old one +'but ſbehas 
hard meaſure me thinks,not tobe allowed an Aduocatez 
for alas, what'can 4 Woman ſay for her felf in ſuch a caſe? 

Fer. Doſt thowthinke an Aduocate can handle it - 
{2trer? 7 
Cor, Yes,ifhe have afetling of the buſinefſe. 
Fer, Away Traytor, 
Erlllhy the Dilke,1ndges, Raymond, with others, 
' Þ - theforme of a Court. ' 
| nudge. Bring forth the priſoner, place her acthe Barre. 
Enter Dorigenplic'd at the Barre, 
1udge. ReaderheIndirement.. 
Clarke. Doriven Ebreiftene daughter to Guids Ebroiften, 
' inthe Prouinceof 27ſen Gentleman; and by the grace 
. and fauour of our Sourraigne'Lord Duke' of Saxs- 
| vie made Duchefle, atainted of high Treaſon, by. 
commitring Adultery with one 'Dorilns Tracheſſe.a pri- 
vate Gentleman ofthe ſame Province of agy/ex,who by 
good andſufficient wirneſſe(befide her ownfhameleſlc 
confeffion tothe Duke himſehte ) ishere iuſilyaccuſed, _ 
and indited of the fad; yerthe Duke out'of his moſt 


gratious clemencie,defirous of a \ rob ent oens pto- 
cecdigg,admitreh he | Bterto 
the aforefayd 1 {e'p and 


,Fiſherh with albkis forfe(uthi Mcinneat Gl 
I 3 er 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
her, that ſhe couldeleere ber ſelfe ofthecrime.So Hear 
uen and the Iuftices of hercauſe defend het! 
. . 1 1udz.Speake Lagy,treeandfcarcleſic,whatcanyon 
ſoy? 
"Dor Nothing but that I do defre todie, 
For itis fin cnough thatthe Duke thirks _ 
I an gvilty of the fat,allthe Clemency 
That you can,ſhew me or Lf&odeſire, 
Is to condemne mequickly. TAE 
Ray, That Imuſtſpeakeit grievesme inacaule, 
Which I cud wiſh neuet had prefidence, -. 
As it hath had roo often, alas that I ; 
Whode bleede inward, to behold this wagnan 
Falne by ain equallto Lucifer. \ 
From her cleere Heauen where ſhe ſtood a ſtage, 
Moving in his armes as her proper Otbe, | 
That I ſhud ſee this woman as | ſay. ' 
Who had ſhe bin a fixed one, had never 
Shotfrom her ſphere,but as an exhalation, 
Drawne by the attraCtive vertue of the Sun, 
Appeares a glorious ſtar yet wanting matter. 
Ts pv his % iy 66S forth bis flame: 
And drops from whence it came vnto a Dunghill, 
. Sowasthis woman raif'd and ſo ſhe fel!: 
Thario much Beauty which was giuen for Honour, 
f\nd did adbanceherto it,ſhud cauſe ſhame, 
Who can tell whether this be the firſt man, 
That ſhe hath ſind withall,fince vſually, 
. Many faults are committed exc ene found, 
She prowiſed thefellow of her Juſt, 
-Vpon conditionto make that; And what was it? 
AGaland:AGalandol all flowers, 


the merry Milke-maids, 

Ot what effe& who knowes,or to what purpoſe, 

Both being as certaine as the thing ir ſelte,- 

How or from whence it came nay more chent his; 
She was ſo impuJent totellthe Duke, / 

And tell himſhe had fworme;whichthe imro6defts, | 

| And moſiprofeſſed Strumpet never wad: 

What name of ſhame is to begiuen thiswoman,:: 
That wud thus lewdly ſuffer the wild-tongue, 
Pcoclay me performance of ſo vilda 7 
"a _ him - _ _ loveher on 

6 might perhaps beauty rteares, - 

Or both cogether ſir compaſſion,” 

In many bere,and in the Duke himſelfe, 

Bur when her crime ſhallbe remem bred, - 
Acrimeſobeyond mercy beitig done,. 
Vntoa Princezand ſucha Prince as he is,: 

What canl lefſeinſpire meallye - amend 

That thoughtmeworthy of 

"REM tty ps Frm, woman. . 
Iudg. The eaſe is100 apparant.. 

Mok Isitnotgraue Fathers, -. 

2 1#dg.' Yesindeedeit is, Twetalinoft FE 

Ray, Yealldokiioww,/all ye thatkiowthe Law, - 
VVhopardoneth theoffender doth commit,” 

An offence with himthar doth p 
ar harm "open earn 

rieueto am1o &. 
 orrrhcornh may dyewithher: - 

Duke Irhankethee for the laſt ſpeech, it was el, 
O that ſitenow cudfpeakeand cleercherſelſe;- 
But proccede,giuefenteore,ifſhefiaylong, - 
And I ftand by i withdſeofher reares; ' | 
Shecle weep her {cl Set autlogeenns; 


dye, . 


A\ plies Canon $, 


Therciofe g000-:. 
Doril. Stay« | [36 
Dake! Wioſethar? _ | i 10 Woh 

I /udz, 1know not." | lQriH 04:25 Me 
hat: he amtbaooner: cat bath 

' Coy, Out ofthe clouds Lthinke; /, al\r at fir 

For no-mandarev#owne Ke: | | MEE 
Duke. Go loot an gaeemeace. bu 4 2681 
Doril. Sra 417144130: 4 
I lude, It Cm. Srid 2 rt1.cn1 PA # 
2 Tuag, loc onthe op Rave | (9, /461.4717 

Fer, The Courtis 


Doril, Heare me miner of fie, ! VEE CO f 


I $ x'® 
b. # > a 6 


And thou Patton nand Truth 12.5200 0 - a A 
That comes to youſor ſuccour, and fox ſole | 

Duke. Keepe your _— lec.fr bethe Dial ' 
I will heare himg | 


WhedherhebealpiinolTuahar cs»; 
Doril. iThe Al proſerner that guar þlanocence, 
And often lets it pinesbuygpeucr pai 
Can raiſe a voice from oo ener miles, 
To pleade the rauſechagneds.ngt Kool 
WhathathshisLadydonejias £youbr 
Vato a Bae of ſbawerl iſt. ior ben =" +4 
Becauſe (WHO NSTUO ord:....* 


- Ps mit} 3 442 0 


nan ſo-much witto] 
Thar fault elpecially? ye, aud anfaocp/ 
Who is the mirr; 


= 2220 * qu 
Mac then fox Beauty Bubba tk [= 


the merry Milke-maids. 
She had offended inanidle promi 
Andthat's obieed to her 49 par 
 Apeccceof impudence vnparalleld.. | 
When had (he meant to haue wrong'd herroyall Lord, 
She wud have lockt the ſecrer in herheart, | 
And ſet her face with ſmiles,beaten with kifles 
Suſpirion from his boſome; bur ſhe diſcouered 
The guifr,the giuer,and the vowebarboughtit, 
Who iſtnot knowes,diſhonefic confiſterh 
In the deed done,netin the ſpoken word? 
And ſhe imagining the deed in which 
She imployed the doer,never to bedone, : 
| Ando the wickedncfle. Ler me notbe thought tedions 

Norbeoffcnſiue, it Lbring to minde w_ 
The mecting of thoſe two,how ſhe revealed, 
Thar you great Duke conſented to the fact, 
Encourag'd her vnto't, and led heron, 
Ifſhe had bin a a ro pr ea LD 
But he ogg ag on her,and ſecingin her eyes, 
The _ rk ire Yertuc fark! Pts af 
Gauc backeher yvowes,and ireed herfrom his heart, 
In that ſhapeficſi he ftoad, bar againe plac'd her 
As his moſtroyall miſtrefle,andyour wife. | 

' Dake. Excellent voyce go on,for 1 coud ſtand 
A tedious winter but to heare thee talke, 

Coy. So coud notT withoutarug Gowne. - , 

Doril. It hathbio ftill amaxime, ſhe's nor chaſt 
Thathath not binattewpted,burſhe who hath Ka9d 
Tempration,and refiſted.Goldis the purer - 
For being trydezand Vertye putinat, - 
Appeares moxe glorious;when it hath wrought it ſclfc 

Out of thoſe cxoubles which — ax ſifle ir, - 


Heaucn 
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Heaven was aſſaulted by the Giantsonce, 
VWhich ſhewd /ones powre the greater:thepenſiue foule 
Fighting with ſin,the diuell, and with-death, * 
Afrer the vi&tory, eiumphs and fings 
Eternally amongſt the bleſſed Angels, 
Crown'd with perpervall Peace and happineſſe, 
Bat ſhe foc being vertuous muſk die, 
For conquering her affections, forlouing 
Sincerely ,and cff<Quallygher Lord; 
For hauing not the cunning to dfſemble, | 
But tor bcing Simple,Chaft,and Innocent, © | 
Juſt,Noble,Beautious,Excellentin: all, 
Sue what no common woman wud haue miſt. - 
For this,and for this onely ſhe muſt die. - 
Duke No;ſhe muſtline;and all the world muſt die, 
To me,before a haire of her ſhal periſh; 
OI haue wrong'dthy goodnefſe,nowIſec't, 
who was before made blind with icalouſie, 
The heauens take thy part,and wunnot ſuffer 
So much of worthinefl? to fall ar-once, © 
Leftnothing here bur wickedneſſcabound. 
Kay. Sir,willyou heareme,- | , 
Duke Away,l wiltheare nothing bur hit Angels voice, 
And that which ſpoke for her,which was no leſle, 
Ir held ſuch mufickein it, befides Truth. 
Wipe from thineeyes thoſe teares:ler Meſſengers 
Be ſent to findrhe Earle my father forth, - 
Andbring him backe tothe Court there to receiue | 
Of vs his dignities and fauours trebledg* 7 4 
Lam new fram'd againe.Afflidtions meet," : 
And mingliogwitho our rx make them more frees 
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the merry Milke-maidss 
E4l. I donnotlike this. | 


Ras. Norl. | | (with you; 


Ber, Fairc one, pray ſtay, your brether wud ſpcake 


1#l. Sir,you may command me,and for his fake, 
Tott'vimoſt of my powre, I am bound to you, 
O my deare brother, how you toy my ſoule - - 
To ſee you yp againe,in health, and luſly? - 
Dor, Place your thanks here kind fiſter, for to his 5kill,- 
- Next viider Heauen,it muftbeartributed. | 
ul I doknow itbrother,and do thanke him, 
Heartily thanke him,and the Duches ſhall, 
Thar owes him equally as much as we, _ 
Thanke him a better way. | 
Ber. No Lady, your thanks payes mereally, 
And Iwillacuer looke for better pay, | 
Nor take,then comes from you;pray looke ypon me, 
And ſee if you can faſten your afteion | 
| Vpon amanſo vnworthy as my (elſe. 
1vl. Sir you are worthy ot a better choyce, 
Bur let me for your owne ſake thus adviſe you, 
It you hauc entertaind any ſuch thought, _ 
(As I hope you are wiſer) to part with ity 
For cruſt me,this poore heart I carry here, 
Is not mine owne; Ido but walke with it, 
And keepe it for another: pray no more Sir, ; 
Brother farewell I ſhallbe wanting to the Duches. Ex 
Lan. Loſtit, itcannot be. - 
Doril. Now talking with you, plucking off this gloue, 
Ic fell out of my hand. _. 
Lan. Secke good Sir. , Enter Fred. 
Fred, And do we ſee the golden dayes againef . 
Dyes honor once more Court vs? then looke vp- 
_ 6 mw Hb © ASS DD woo whe & es as K 2  Looke 
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mw A pleaſant Comedic of © 
Looke vp my friends I fay,and fee your Lord! 
Doubleand treble mpileghis happineſle 
Hzchr,and injaide,notto be wotne out with Thae.. 
What do you lookefor? | 
A 
Fred. Ale ee ut e you urry ons 
Icwels a peece, fhall over valueit, 
Thete's nor afriend Lhave,bot ſhallhane fiones, 
As faireand weighty as the Torke hath any, 
And Concubines like him,thoughnot ſomany 
Ye ſhall goodDoQor,thouart:  meinchly. 
Lan. Come, ler it alone. 
Doril. How? let it alone. _ 
Lay. Yes, forloſtircannorbe,ifa finde k 
A fe ER _ 
aV | 
Prythy care Fer TAN, | 
Fre. ya renner dee? willyeecome to. + 
Courr, and be'grac'tbyme, nil yoobeRnghe or Of X 
ficers, Genrlemets vfhets;or ofthe Bedcha ©, cor 
oo youle be whilſt Tam Tthe/giuing vaine, a 
areſo. 
Lan. Weelewaite ofryours morrowrmypoodLord.. 
Fre, Youblew BotdeBaskerhilt I ako to. you,. 
And th 'other twonre ſlipid;now'Tthinke on't: 
Doriluryouwerebeſtieace the Couttza. man. 
\JuſpeRedonce, is very fildome found 
—pu rs 19 him tobefounds 
ereyehaueatouch ofmy P farewell. - '': 
DEAR Farewell my Lord. _. 


' Fre, Thinke'on't. 7 
,DOre. Ue warrant you, reſins by ie os 
| Fr hats SN 


the merry Milke-malds. 
Fre. Whats this? A ring: thati'i and truſtme, 
A vcry pleafingonevntorthe eye, Ty 
Some Lady loſt it,for whoſe ſake ile weare it, 
Vacill1 find a challenger, ir may be 
Twas loſta purpoſeandheredroptforme. © #xeunt 
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ACTVS QVARTVS. 
Scena Prima, 

..._____ Emter Fredericke. 

Fre.AmTmad or drunke or the people, both:and blind 
too | thinke. Forlet me come vp to themneuerſoneere, 
talke neuer ſoloud, gripethem neuerſohard , they ſee 
mee-not-ſtare and Hae as if I were inthe aire, and 
aske,where are you. If wee were out of fauout,l ſhould 
neuer wonderatit, but being Reſtord, and in grearer 
grace then euer, it ſomewhattroubles me; zfoote, and 
_ a Lord cannot be acknowledgd, whar will become of 
poore.Gentlemen;heere come a couple, and ſober as I 
take it, Ne try ifchey haue nor loft their eye-ſight. 

| Emer Ferdinando,avd Cornelius. - 
Cor. But that you iuſtific ic ſo vehemently, 

Iſhud netabelceu'dit: Loſt againe.' 

* Ferd, Againe,and {ent topriſon,her father 
Baniſhd the Court againe, and all his honors, 
Tookeagainefrom him, and from's ſonne; 
And alls againcas it was, and ifnotworſe,... . | 

Ferd, Nay then my admirations atan end. Tremeniber 
ad body wad know melaſt time. But.theſearea couple 
of honeſt fellowes;and yerthey ſetuea Lord, if any body 
have vie oftheir eyes theſe will, By your leaue Genile- 
men, didyouſcet SrongLotdrrekrks oke, 
.}Cote:Wher's he that askt that queſlion? - 
K 3 | Lfoote- 


4 pleaſant Comedie of 


Fer. Lfoote I cannot ſechim, yet heard him plaine, 
Cor, The inuifiblevoyce is come againe, 
* Fer. Ibclecue fo, 

Fre.People arc blind,thatscertaine=——=—looke how 
they ſtare=——l donnot thinke there was cuer any ſugh 
thing io the world asan eye, afecingeye, I know Tay- . 

| lors needles haue eyes, and Checſes, but adiſcerning 
eye, that's the eye I wud encounter with. 
Enter Callow and Ranoff. 

Cal. Itdid memoregood then my dinner, I protef}, 

to ſce her tranſported to priſon againe. 
Ray. Andſ{oirdid mel proteſt, for her brothers ſake 
my Lord Fredericke Fadoudle, 
Cal. I wonder he is nagtaken' yet, heele Fadoudle at 
the Gallowes, I beleeue when ſoereheis, for! told the 
| Duke what a ſawcy companion he was. 
Fre. 1.will requite your kindneſſe inſtanly, 
Cal, Hownow, whatsthat? | 
Fre. Will you too Coxcombs never be wncoupl a; 
» Ran, Who was that my Lord? 
Cal. Nay, I know not: 
| Fre, Whioowas that then? Ay a erat 
C4, Who was that ſaid,who was that? '7/ 
Fre, Marry it was1 Sir, | 
Cal, You, whoare you? 
Fre, Onethat'le beſtow alittle paines ewwhih you, 
Ray. Pray knock there no more myfriend , thatsthe 
back gate,your beſt goe about. - 
Frede, T will doe ſo, and wipe your Noſes for 
you. 
Rex. Ta rather you wud let it alone,voleſſe you had a 
finer bandkere! her' j- | 
cal, Tis 


| the merry Milke-maids. 

Cal. Tis the ſpirit of ſome Porter;and wipes her with 
his Frock, Suing 

Ranoff. -Soones Ile not indure this :-Ile draw firſt. 

Cal. Andſowilll. | 

. Why doyounort draw? 

Cal. Hatke, the voyceaskt why we donotdraw. 

Ras. I, lheardir, butlle be hangd before Ile draw for 
that trick. .- © a 21d rhh 35 

Cal, And ſo will Fro==Sce yonders a compa- 
ny of Gentlemen, lets flye to them for ſuccour: Are 
you walking.” . FTE, 
Cor, Yes Sir; | | " 

Cel. Wee'd be glad of your company. 

Res. Heers an inviſible voyce followes vs in the like- 
nefle of I know not what- 

Cal, Andplayesvpon vs like a Flute backward, and 
. forward, 

Fer, Weharda voycc indeede-but felt no touch of a- 
ny thing. - 

Cal. No, Itmay beyou are valiant and\wud frike a- 
gaine, but we are tender hearted, and tento one, butit 
knowes as nwch. | | | 

Cor, Why if youle walke our way, wee will guard 

ou, s . 
: Cal. Yes fir;your way is ours now-how ener.. | 
Fre, Welllam loſt Iſee, theres no hope 'that e- 
ner ſhall be ſeen-againe of mortalls;[ walke1'chuclouds; 
Butthat che other two before theſe, and before them 0- 
thers, conldinor perceive me, ſhoudghinke bad with 
beating, made.che laſt paire caſt amiſt before their owne 
eyes, lubia and my Lord ofmiſchicfe with his two Faces. 
Winter and Summers {its 3 MIF0s 
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x43. Sweete Julia kiſſe me, _ 
Fre. Abyou old whoorcmaſter is the figne inScor- 
_ piowith you. IRE L 
.Ray. Thou ſeeſt my power, how with a breath I eurne. 
And wind the Duke any way 1 pleaſe, | 
In ſpight of all thoſe words waſted in aire: -_ 
I plu&the D..tcheſle from his armes againe, 
The only ftarre of coure. more then a Datcheſle, 
Whichis robe my Miſtreſle, 
Fre. Say you ſo, Ile maſter yon anon, 
*Raz. Prithy looke vp and ſmile vpon me. 
Tuli, Pray away. : 3 SUN 
- Rey, Comel have wordſufficeinenor will any longer 
bekept afthus weary of delay, Imeaneteworkey« u. - 
 1meLay ofy our wicked hands. b ' 
Adders and Scorpions ſhall as ſoone imbrace me, 
Shall my deare miftris that equally laments: 
My aduers Fate,which heeres if not aboue ir. 
And in her teares lies bath'd, breaking her ſighs: 
- Into as many picces,as if ſhe ſtriud # 
To number vp her ſins, which are no more, A 
Then will make truth appearethat ſhe muſi ſin, 
And ſhall I throw away allthought of her, 
Thataltogetherthinks of Heauco and me, 
| Whemhourcly ſhe folicites and aſcends, 
And calk me with her in her Prayers, 
Shall Iſorgerthis Lady, androluſt DAS 32600 4 
Proftraremy felfero him that workes her ruine.  - } 
"Firſt,may Heaucapointmeout, his marke tor venge- 
. aNCe. | 


| AndI vnable to auoyd the ſtroake,- 


+ Be 


the merry: Milke-maids. 


Be rent and torne'as Thunder doth an Oake; 

Ray. Stay—— you aretoo wilfull, 
' 1&l. Isthatall?. 

Ray. Hereme —- Iwillſpeake oh ſhalbe lidng to 
| thee. Prythy come+ backe 5 ſo well-I doe perceiue thou 
lou'ſrhe Duchefle,that her aiflition's thine, - 

14. They are. ® 
_- Ray. Canftthoucaſtoffgriefewith ber releaſement? 
IfI ſhallbring her ſound vnto the Duke, 

' Ineuery circumſtance, and fixe her ſure: © 

Nay ſet her one fairehigher then ſhe was, 

. And make him honorwhat before he admir'd. 
Wilt thou then make a paſſage formy loue, - - 
And open me away into thy hean?” 


1 ul. I wills , ] 
Ray. Wile lpive mea kiflewpon the premiſſes. 
Fre, Me giue ya kifle anon;.in, your. good wiher 


the Diuels natnee+ + - 1 
Ray. I hold heauewin my armes,and all the i ioges: | 


To Wur thou be wiftco.me? 


Inl, Asyouare vnto me; Forts youproue. 7 
The maſter of yourword Lyilbeouermine the miſter, 
And though it be aiewell 1 eſteeme, - 
I neuerſaw how I coud pattwith ir better. _ © - | 
Ray. Anodier kiſle,; and go and promiſe-unto all thy 
friends,and to the Ducheſle (clic, her bugs” F* 
Fire. NXou arca villaine. of | 
Ray, Ha. wb | 
Fre. Youare dart. 2. : 4 4 
: -Agy, What voyceisrhat?/ 
. "Ju. Theardnone. © |: A 
Fre. 1 will cut yourthroatee 1 4 ee 
ENT | : L BY: Rez.Cur 
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Kay. EM mythroate. | 
Ere, 1,your Weafon pipe, your-Gullet, this vngodly - 

Guller. | 
| Ray. Swoonesit pinchr me by the throate. 
Pre. Your beſt crie out murder. 
Ray. This is another voice allied tothat which pleaded 

' forthe Ducheſſe, but notthe ſame, and.ir is meerely 

- Witchcraft. I feare thee not Divell jor Diuels marte,friend 

or acquaintantance, 
1u!. Who do yau talketo?- 5 8 
Ray. A ſcuruic voice, Fknownotnor do care wes | 

An yet ittroubles me, I'cannot ſee | 

The thing that ſets irgoing, Be you 

Carctull and confiant. In the afternoene | 

| Come tomy lodging, | will haue thg Duke there- 

Andyou ſhalbe a witnefſe of m & 2 

Andofthe ſubrill proies 1 havel 

To execute your wiſhes, till then farewell, £ ' 
Il. Farewell. | 
R4y. A poxevponthee what ſocrechou art; 

' Fred, 'Twill cotnehiome. 
Ray, Shew thy ſelfe and be the Prince of Diuzls, 

Ile nor feare thee. 

Fred. No,thegreat Diuell and you are all one, which | 
ſhewes Tan no Divekfor#E were] durftnot thus abuſe = 
_ Ray. Wharart? (thee, 
Fred, A plcaſant fellow Sinand oneof the noble Sch: 

ence, for looke you Sir,ther's a Venice. | 

| Ray. O,Swoones he has ſtabd me, © | \ 

_ Fred, No Sir no, [am ablunt fellow ;8&'fomy weapo nz. 

nay,l wonnot leaue you thus, - Exit after Ray. 

Doril, Here's my fiſter;but veryſad me thinks; © + 
How 


the merry Milke-maids. 
How now 74a,why ſo difconſolgre. 
al. O brother we are vndon: All's out of i joynt 2gaine 
As much or rather morethen-euer:' |. Dor. How? 
ul. The Duke's in old fic,and the poorePrinceſle 
Clapr vp cloſe priſoner, looketo your ſelfc | 
Or you are loſt. (me 
Dori. Be it ſozforlifc isweariſome Glter,do you louc 
1). Why fhud you aske a.queſtion ſofriuolous. 
Dori. Do you?  1ul. Yonknow Ido. 
Dori. Shew it then; fortill you ſatisfie mein myre- 
s queſt, [ ſhallmake doubr of it. *. 187 Pray ſpeaker. 
| - Dore. Here's a Gentleman to whomlI owe, 
Morethen my parents gaue me,more then 
If Fortune ſbud looke vp and ſmile, 
Pcoue a prodigall in fauors to me; 
Andidſhud liverto take 'hem with this hand, 
And with this,pay it as due Tribute vnto him 
Scehow he langviſbcs, cantake no reſt, 
No foode;bur thoughts which nouriſh him, | 
Ang ſighs againe for you,drinkes his owne teares, 
And weeps them forth again,yer does notcal you ok 
Pray ſpeaketo him. _ 
1ul. Why alas? brother I did tell this man 
How hopelcſle I was, prayd him to deſiſt, 
Arid make ſome better choyce. 
Zer. You did Lady, burImuſft die firſt. 
Inl. Why if you beſo deſperate alouer, 
That you will die for me, thinke me the like, 
JF . ' Thar Lon dicas wellfor him Lloue; -. + 
.* Bers You were goodcompanyto goto heauen with. 
La#. 1,bur if either of you go that way,youtake . 
An in noorſein Jour Ouratye | 


{ 


© Dor. Haue 
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A -pleaſant Comedie of * 
Doril. Have youthen plac'd yourheart on any mane 
'" tw Yes beleeve me,though1haue made no noyle 
with fighs;ablc ro blow vp mountaines.. 
Doril, Wha is he? - 
Iul, One that youpraisd your ſcle into my heart, 
Ahoogh his youth and feature need no Orator. - 
- Doril, 1 prayſa! Tulis you wag, me. ."': | 
1». By-Cwpids ſelfe 1 donnor. 
Deril, Namehim,.  _ 
Tl, Tis an vnreaſonable requeſt in you, - 
Bar yettoſhew 1 amnotaſham dofhim, 
It is yong Bernard. | By 
Ber. Who Lady? pray ſpeaks that name apaine.- 
Isl. Yong Bernard. | 
Ber. Bernard la Vert... | 
- Tu, Theſame.'' ' © Pauls of bis diſgni{d + 
er. I thavke - rag | - Haire, 
 Doril. Nay Sifter, onceyou are catcher. | 
- Lan, Butinno worle trapthen her lovers a 
Ber." Nor frallyoucuerbe aſham'd ofhim,noxr yet | 
| Repenryouzfor hewill loueas faithfully oy ory - p" 
| Asyou, and live and die withyou. 
Iul. There is no-giuing backe,weleome wy you, 
And inatimethatl didwiſh for theey -_- ON - 
Yec I ſball ftartle you and:rie your te "ite 
For ſince I have found awayhowtoin mehie 
My poore alflited miſtrefle;1!e be prom, 
Ber. I neverthoughtbefote, mannight 
In heauen and not kKtiowiit;'as to batt por ce [ 366) * 
Inyourheart and ary herein ky Is ttlekfle, , 
 1ul.'Oburrny Bernard, wedoneverivicerte'. | 
Yah any happineſſe, bur rſomeldnde ofttiſchiers: nf. 
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Mingles fill withie, FO tis more orleſſe, 
As nM (hall make o ill ou Pig he take me now: 
Iwereworthy ut love, for. 4 6 VT 

( dia rot lyemuch,if Tfaid a irgin) 

But without bluſbing 1 dare ſay a Me 
Ber, It is not to be doubred, © © _ + © 
1w. But it is to be loſt. TY] Oe To 
Lan, That is not to be Joubted neyther, - be dy ng, 
" {ul. Batnoton himyforfo it is notloſt, © * 

Todeale direQly with you, I carmo1 bring, 

Tha thing call'd maiden.head.foritis promis 4d, 

Andif you cangort Joue me without that, 

Deale'plainely then wich me,as I with) you, ' 

AndI will looke outfor another man: 

Avgotherhandſome man. a Citizen, "ag 

That-ſhall makemuch ot mz, and nota whit, 

| Loveme the worſe for, want of fac Gh: a trifle.” 

Fer. I know ſweete Julia you were euer merty, - 

Andnot beyond a Maydens molclly.. 

Bat this is very ſtrange, _, Enter Frederick 
Fre, But notſo ſtr angeastrue, I itn 4 witheſle of ns 

She kas giucn away her maydenhead'to the Divell,* 

For anold whooremiſterislittle berter. 

Dori. That is Fredericks voice. Ma 
Fre, But as ſhe ſai&*tis but a tkifle: a LEG 

A man may bu atſome time. of At oo Wt Figh 

Like "$2 er5,ar any time for a ſmall Ring,.. 

APurſſe, ora payre ofGlo ous, for ſo our country 


Nh yh po oC ts _ 


rpg & : 
Rave Ring.” voy daxbhact, Ae - 
he Very we L 34 1; Lan ly 
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Lan, Nay moſtcerraine, ahd lethim keepe it, for be. 
ing ignorant in thevertye of it, it may be ſome ſport to 
vs to heatehim chate beipg loſt to allmanking, 

Fre, Doorthou drop'lh, _ 

Ber. Thedivell-what art chou, I ſee thee nor” _ 
Fre. No more,thou ſhalt him that does cucklod thee. 
Lan. Thats true, wh Ift he eninyes the inviſible Ring. 

1ul, O you arca ſtoute Jouerto be deieted thus, for 

ſuch a vanitie as a Majdenhead is, you'd ill-endurero 
haue your wife run away with another man two or three 
yeeretogether,, and alterward'broaughrhome, and z- 
gaine accepred with Suppers and with Trumpets, 

Lan. A plagy ſmartwench. ft 
iu. But ſince itis ſo eflimatea Jewell,” 

Come myBargard w'cele not partwith it, t 
Butlay our heads rogether how to preſerue its (going 
Pre. Why butdo you heare,ſhall I be Ioftthus 0x7, be 
- Will none of youacknowledge me,/ulba, calls, 
Dogor Doris. ; ON Ihe 
_ Dori. Fregerick by the voice, SE ATIST + Bey 
Fre. And Frederick by ficſh and bloud as good asa- 
ny.man or woman wud deſire,fecle meelſe. 

Dori. Ido feelea hand. FN 
Fre, And yer percciueno body, 0 

* Dorz, Right, ANY £ LY 
Fre. Right, but by your leave all is not rightzeither 
your cies are drawnaſide,or mybodicis taken afſunder, 
and nothing cft'certaine of mee but a hand ahd a voice, 
_ fre comes Swmirke, le try the firengthofhiscie- 


_ FE 
Ty % 
%4$**, 


| _ Ibeſcech you (tay, ,hcere isa prowilc of ſome 
Mare - | ENG) CA $a INT £7te, bo 
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ths merry Milke-maids. == 
Enter Smirke with ſenerall pots of colours. 

Fre. Smirkewell met. qd” 

Smi.Not ſo my friend, well overtaken you may ſay, 
But Iam in haft, therefore farewell. | 
What are there rubs in the aire,cis ſome [ittle dandiprar, 
that I ouerrun, and ten to one he has broke his Noſe :- 
gainſtmy Pipkin, Whereart thou? Fre. Heere. 
Smi, Heere,whereis that heere, . F 
Fre, What has newol trothece painting: that it is,fince 
you know me not, Ile beftowalittle paines to picture 
you, thatthebeſt friend you haue, ſhallhardly take ac- 
quaintance of you, | 

Smi, A Pox of theſe Flyes, theile newer Icaue. ſweete 
Mutton,but my friend ,mytriend, hees gone poorefel- 
{cllow againe. . Kt 

Fre. Tis ſtrange you know nor me. 

Smi. I (hud know .that voyce..  _ 
PFre.You ſhud doſo,ifyouwud call your ſelfe to mind 
Smi. My youg maſter . Frederick and quondam Lord 

whereareyou?  _ , y 
Fre, Heerc man heere, __ | 
$mzi, Something plaics with my Noſel beleeve tis my 
whisking Muſchatus, now Iam comeiche wind. 

Fre, What doſtthoudo with this painting Smrrk? 
Swi. Marry I mcanc toliue by itand purpoſe to ſetvp 

my old tradeagaine, | Fre. Thy old trade, what's that? 

Smi.. Why a Stainer,I haue hir'd a Shop nor far from 

Court, And Ihaue painted themoſt horrible things that 
many men know not what ro make of them,l drew Her- 
cules a great while a goein the hikenes ofa man,and now 
euery oneſaics helogkes like a Lion. Then 1 drew Aeon 
- hunted with his ownedogs, & they ſay 'tislike.a Citizen 
purlu'd with Scriants. * Fre, Why 


_ 


— 


Fre, why, bit canfl thou NE thinginto pro- | 


portion? | + 

Gai. Can draw apy 1h | dfti6n; Why, 1 
will preſently draw;you backwardor tward, a limb, 
twoo'd do yougoodrobeholdir, - 

Fre,, And teabeel otros, thoy ſhale 
draw my Pike ING 


Sri, [wpdbe glad to fe outfice(lr, fit leaſe ou 
"ro comeobt of fike Clob 5 pb if 

© Frede, \Nell Smirke, Sl Rot e.T ar 3 ride; butin »|| 
this world have ſmall ke mony, WM fore tan- 

not reward thee as Iwud, but hold th nee thy 
"aki, l cv feeto taktthee by, ie,ther + Re Ebnlec 


+ thee [oivevwtat: | 


;m4. 1 thanke you fir,it wil ſee, io exchatgalor a 

 Corrall for my ſohve 3cheirt 

Lan, Now rs d re rhingg 

- All Good Senjoryouare welcometothelight, 

© Fre. Totbelight: why, doyou! petceive me now? 
Dori, As plaine as the earth We tzead One!" by 

. Fre, Whers Seurke? Trl Henne = 
Sm, Here Tak Si, 003 00 GG . 

. Fre, cm , come ET me 


"0" i my Mili 

Fre, Of Smirke. -» 7 

Land, Smirke why heis pone.. 

, Fre. No,he is heere,l ſmell the oyly, "Ow 

Swi. They are all blind, or elſe Iwalke fi, lie ny 
that preſently. --/ Kiſſes Iuli4... |. 

Iul. How now? 

Smi. Nothing but a Fleſh-fl + forſooth lighted 
-pon your lips. th theplace is full oc oe jm Eo 
dy has ſprinckled inviſible Virgins water 2 for 
Idoe gocinſenfible, Heere comes thetwo I ſhall 
Ar rave yay +1 _—_ the af VE bur 
walking as I doe, I will find our a: better reyenge. 

.. Enter Callow «vdRanoff. 

... Cel. SirrahI chinkeitwas much heereabout thatave 
metwith che taking voycetharkickt vs? 

Rey, Twas indeed. - || - 
\,; Soi. L wud kivges againeburthat ThaveCores on 
my Toes, Iwillonly pencillyounow. And becauſe you 
haue ſomuch knaucry.ond manteolour te boBbegis 


with etawny. - FR 
Cah, Vhar was chat? © 
Ray, What, 


Cal. Someting croſi my 
Ran. ADmsxDonahefelduarcfl lines 
Smi. Ile giygyoutheDore too... 
_ Rey. There was: another wip'emeintheſame place. 
Bf Cauſe you arcaKnigl lbeare aCtoſle 
Ws I none ſome Bird | Pig raid] in x mp 
Cal. No tis nothing = rarer 


 APox ont, Lam paidagaine. ae #; fats 
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4 pleaſant Comedie of 
Raw; There arg ſome gadflies ſure abroad, lets make 
aways 
Another wipefirſt.. 
Cal. Hahajha.” 
Ran Why do you lavgh my Lord?ha,ha,ha. 
Smi. Nay,lle pitt im too, for my hayha,hayha.. 
This isa three mans laughter. 
Cal;Bot why do you laugh my Lotd?ha ,ha. 
Ran. ha;ha, Pray why do you laugh my Lord? 
Cal. For nothing, for nothing,. come prithie lets got: 
Ran pray lets goe,haha, 
_ Swi. lamglad Thavemadeyou merry. 
Fre.\Where art thou?Sodeareloue thee for this peece 
of knavery that I could kifſe thee, prithy ler mekiſle thee 
© S.No,no\kiſling, I dovriſtle too much. £8 
Fre. llegiue thee another Ring. - # > ' 
' $mi/No no, nomoreRings, I ſhall thinks my ſelfe a an 
Alderman,and grow proud then. 
Len.Comeler himalone with it. 
Smi. If you know any Ladie that deales in eomplexion 
you may doe me a kindneſſe to acquaint het that Swirke 
theſcruingmanis turu'd aPainter. 
ScenaTertia. 
Enter Frederick;Cornelius aud Carojus, 
Cor. How now Carolus,how do's my /Eord? 
Car0. Trorh {curuely;asa Lord may doin ___ talc. . 
 Fer,,\Whbyhowilfttman?' 
Caro. Wicked wicked z0xtreme TR he carmot iy 
his Praters:: 03 bieww 28 bail $106 9: wy | 3 
Fer, Whivs heſpecchlello. Eamon 7 
Ry ww Pigs a Pox' is that arcothe purpoſ wa OY ca 
MIS. W L 
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the merry Milke-maids: 
Cars.Yes, And in his will he doth will and command 
that you two ſhall be whipt, and that he has bequeathed 
you for your legacy.” | | 

Cor. Let him beſtow itvpon his friends, wecan liue 
without it, m | 

Fer.Bur prithee firrah,tellvs the manner of his ſficknes 
which was wondrous ſtrange and ſuddaine, 

Caro, Why how ſhoud I know more thenyou,] am 
' none of his Phiſician. : E 7s | 

Cer, They ſay butbe itſpoken in priuate that aRat hants 
him,is it o?thoucanſt tell. oF 

Fer, A Rat, a pox ofa Rat,ZbloudT heggd otherwiſe. 

Cor. Well,lets heare what baſtthou heard. 

Fer.Marry Sir chat the NeopolitanCanker has ſearcht 
into his bones: and helics buried in vicers,ſtincks ſo that 
without perfumes , nobody is able to abide him. Bur | 
mum mum,nota word of this I ſpeake, icisamongſt tel. 
lowes and friends. 

Caro. Tis well you do fo, for otherwiſe your legacies 
 wudbebeftowd vpon you,a yard or two of whipcord is 
no great coſt,and the executors wud goe tothe charge, 
Lbloud what Raſcalls are youto viter this, you are the 
inuenters of it. 
Fer.Not 1 by this hand,l heard mineat my Barbers, 
Cor. And heard mineatthe Apothecaries- 
Car. Why heers the miſery of great men, they cannot 
ſcape the{laundersof theirflaues looke you yonder gocs 
one of the Do&ors,you were beli(robeberter ſatizficd) 
inquier of him, | 
Fer, Not I,I loue notto be inquiſitue. 
Enter « DoGter. 
' Dodt, Wher's apy of my Lords Gentlementhere. 
Pons —" EW. Cor, Heer's 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
Eor. Heer'saLeaſh of vs Sir. a 
De. One of you mul} infantly.take horſe,and ride to 

Door Lopez, and bring him-hicher withallſpeedethar 
maybe: his counſell is. wanting, and it concernes your 
Lords life, theretore make haſt, and tell him fo to : Tell 
himthe Duke will elſe be heere before him; from whom, 
if ſoit happen, he will receivea check. 

Caro. weſhallfir,we ſhall. | 

Fer. The Duke,why is the Dukeſent for? 


Caro Yes,& has ſent word he will be heere imtnediatly.. I. 


Fer. BerLady Sir, then tisto be thoughtthe dangers 
more then eueryAgue brings,&t'willgohard with him. 
 Caro.Why make notyon more haſt then tothe doors? 
Fer. 1 make more haſt,why d>'snothe or you? 
Caro. 1, why I was not bidden. 

. Fer.Nor 1. Caro.\Why,norl;more particular then you: 
Fer. But you muſt goe that anſwered. 
Caro. \Why you may goe as well as I thatanſweted. 
Fer. By this Airenot I. | 
Caro. By this Earth nor I; | 

" Cor. By this Aire,Earth, Fire and Water too, not: 
zbloud I getno morerhen you, and why ſhud I then? 
_ Caro. [his is very well, ſuppoſe myLorgfor want of this. 
{ſame Door now ſhall die. 
Cor. Why, what can I helpe ir. (you. 
Car. Why you may by fetching him. Cor. And fo may. 
Care. And ſo may he. Fer, And ſo may you. * 
Caro. I care not,nay doas you pleaſe. 
Fer. Why,nor1 neither, - bi 1 
A Bed thruſt out, Emter Lady the old Lord, ſome- 
other Lady and Aliens, Þ 
Gere. Lioote heſhifts his Romc,licnot beſeene. | 
DL EM 1 17 ell 


_ the merry Milke-maids. 
Fer, ByrEady Sir norT. 
Ray. Who went for Lopes? 
: Car. Ferdinand my Lord. 
Raj. Is he notcome yet? 
Car, No my Lord, norgoneyetl belecue. 
Ray. Oh, my bloud boyles, as ifthe Sunne 
Had dartcd all his beames into my intrailes. 
Short ſhot my ſoule, and like the ſhaft 
Shot by great Hercwles, flic till thou break'ft, 
Orelſe, ſtrike through the body of the Sun, 
And fixe thy ſelfe in heauena brighter Starre, 
V hat (hallI do? Is there no powre in Phyficke? 
Swoones are you dumbe, Do@ors can younort talke,. 
Though you donothing elſe? 

Do8. Alas my Lord;we know not what to ſay. 

Ray. Why then you might a faid, that you can (lay, | 
That you know nothing, but your owne 
Priuiledge,to kill vnpuniſh'd;yer arc you apt 
When Nature workce her (clte,to aſſume it yours; 

O my tormeat, when wut thou ceaſe?gety ou gone, 
Impoſtures as you are, and couſen people 
Tharhaue faith in you; for I haue found 
No Art, but Voice among you. 

Car. Away Phiſitians,go;my Lord thinks ye are fooles, 
And fo dol: Therefore begon,begon. & 
Raj. Is notthe Duke come yet? | 

Car. No my good Lord; but here are the Diuines. 

Rey. They aseveric welcome. 

Biſhops. How does your Lordſhip ? 

Rey. Wondrous well ſatisfied in any point touching: 
my ſaluation :- onely one burden on my conſcicncelies,, 
for the Dake bimſelfe totake away... Enter Duke... 

SS Tx Car. The- 


A pleaſans C omedie of 
Cor. Heer'sa Leach of vs Sir. EEE ts 10S 
De#.One of you mult iaRantly take horſe,and ride to 
Door Lopez, and bring him-hicher withall ſpeederhar 


maybe: his counlell is. wanting, and it concernes your 


Lords life, theretore make haſt, andrell him ſo to :- Tell 
himthe Duke will elſe be heere before him; from whom, 
if ſoit happen, he will receivea check. 
Caro. weſhallfir,we ſhal]. | 
Fer. The Duke,why is the Dukeſent for? 
Caro Yes,& has ſent word he willbe heere immediatly.. 
Fer. BerLady Sir, then tisto be thoughtthe dangers 
more then cueryAgue brings,&t'will gohard with him. 
Caro. Why make notyon more haſt then tothe doors? 
Fer. ] make more haſt,why do'snothe or you? 
Caro. 1, why I was not bidden. 
. Fer.Nor 1. Caro.\Why,norl;more particular then you. 
Fer. But you muſt goe that anſwered. | 
Caro. Why you may goe as well as I thatanſwered. 
Fer. By this Airenot I. 
Caro. By this Earth nor 1: | 
Cor. By this Aire,Earth,Fire and Vater too, not1: 
zbloud I get no morethen you, and why ſhud I then? 
. Caro. his is very well, ſuppoſe myLorsfor want of this: 
ſame Door now ſhall die. | > 
Cor. Why, what can I helpe ir. © (you. 
Car. Why you may by fetching him. Cor. And ſo may. 
Caro. And {ſo may he. Fer. And ſo may you. * 
Caro. I care not,nay doas you pleaſe. 
Fer, Why,nor 1 neither, | 
A Bedthruſt out, Emter Lady the old Lord, ſome: 
| other Lady and Aliens. £ 
-Egre. Lfoote heſhifts his Rome, licnot be ſeene. 


the merry Milke-maids. 
_ Fer. ByrEady Sir norT. 
Ray. Who went for Lopes? 
Car. Ferdinand my Lord. 
Raz. Is he notcome yet? 
Car, No my Lord, norgoneyetIbelecue. 
Ray. Oh, my bloud boyles, as ifthe Sunne 
Had darted all his beames into my intrailes. 
Short ſhot my ſoule, and like the ſhaft 
| Shotby great Hercwles, flic till thou break't, 
Orelſe, ſtrike through the body of the Sun, . 
And fixe thy ſelfe in heauena brighter Starre, 
Vihar ſhallI do? Is there no powre in Phyſicke? 
Swoones are you dumbe, Do@ors can younot talke, 
Though you donothing elſe? | 
" Dog. Alasmy Lord;weknow notwhatto ſay. ' 
Ray. Why then you might a faid, that you can (ay, | 
That you know nothing, but your owne nb, 
Priuiledge,to kill vnpuniſh'd;yer are you apt 
When Nature workce her ſelfe,to aſſume ic yours. 
O my torment, when wut thou ceaſe?gety ou gone, 
Impoftures as you are, and couſen people 
! ihe Thar haue faith in you; for I haue found 
Ne Art, but Voice among you. 
Car. Away Phiſitians,gozmy Lord thinks ye are fooles, 
And ſo dol: Therefore begon,begon.. 
Raj. Is not the Duke come yer? 
Car. No my good Lord; but here are the Diuines. 
Rey. They aseveric welcome. 
Biſhops. How does your Lordſhip *: - 
Rey. Wondrous well ſatisfied in any point touching: 
my ſaluation :- onely one burden on my conſciencelies, . 
for the Duke bimſclfc totake away. _ Enter Duke. 
| ED M:3 | Car.The- 


A pleaſant Comedie of 
Crs. The Duke is come. - © als | 

Ray. Then all the reſt Ipray depart the roome. 

D#«ke How 1s 1t man? THR SL 

Ray. Cheerefnl},wondrons cheereſull, all this whole 
day 1 felt not ſuch a minute, 

Duke Be comforted good Raymond, me thinkes I ſee 
another age of life yet ſhine in thee, your eie is quick and 
ſprightly,death doth not ſhew himſelfe in any parr. 

Ray. Your grace is a good comforter , and your fight 
blowes vp this ſpatke of life ro ſucha light which is but 
as a twinckling before deatb. | 
Therefore I do beſeech your Maieſly, 

As in this life and after death you'le ſtand, 
In hiſtory to the laſt houre of Time, 
A iuſt religious Prince to which] know, 
In your owne inclination you aſpire, 
Euen for the Dukedomes peace, O ——your pardon: 
My breath I find will faile me,——your pardon Duke. 
Andquickly ſpeake itgor I ſhall not heare you, | 
D#ke What,what ſhal Ipardon?good Raymond ſpeake, 
I gather by thy ſpeechthou wouldſi vnfold, ſomthing of 
conſequence;you muſt notpart thus with me, therefore 
good Raymond ſpeake,borrow alittle time of death, and 
will pay it back our of my life: deare Kaywend donnot 
Icaue methus vnſatisfied,for if you doe,lle follow you to 
learne it. Kay. ON] hauewrongdyou. 

Duke Neuer,never good Kazmwond, 

Ray, By that firong power which raiſes me I haug, 

Andlends me breath to vtter it; and this Ladie, 
Where is ſhe and the Princeſſeall of ye,.. 

For when you firſt began your iealeuſic, 

Vpona ſmalbprefumprion,l as apt. 


And 


the merry Milke- maids, 
And ſuddaine as your ſelfc in fearero find, 
The iſſie ofa Prince which Heauea aduerr, 
So baſely baſtardize,held vp your chought, 
Told yau of former and familiar tricks, 
In thelike nature Thad ſeene berweenethem, 
- Which [ proteſt was then out of my care, - 
That ſuch a thing might be;rather then any crime, 
That cuer I knew ſhe was guilty of, 
Send forher therefore, and condemneyour raſh* + 
Falle ſuppoſitions, and pardoa mine, ' * | 


. | 
That grew but out of yours,but once being growne, | 
Ie ſpred into moce branches then your owac,  _ Þ 


Duke \Whiat isthy purpoſe. 
Ray, Religious as the Churches which is, 
To cleare all doubts aud preſent Truth, 
In her owac Garments; toprote@innocence, - 
Ad from hec white hand lifrhec out of flanders, 
Duk,By which you wud inferre my Datcheſle honeſt 
 _» Ray:Byallthe beſt hopes ofa dying man, . 
This being a tim? nor to ieſt breath away. 
There does nortliuerhis daie in Chriftedome; 
A Quzene noranic woman through the world, 
More trulie vertuous,and as I ſpeaketruth, 
So may [ faile or find it. | v2, 
Dake Whether my ioies are ſenſualtor immortall,! 
I cannot ſay but ſurely I do feele, 
And ſtand on ſuch a changeas if my ſoule, 
Were melted into bloud,or my bloud turnd, . 
Toſoute which lights, m2 vp freſh Tapers, 
Whoſe inſtru&iuebeames dire&t metro the Hart 
Of my deare Datcheſſe,where chaſtity 1 find, © 
Hah buik hertemple-» within there. — Enter Dutcheſſes - 
SEE. cad 2 ISDN Attend, My 


- 
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A pleaſant.Comedic o} 
Attend. My Lord. 
Duke. Here, take my Signet, deliuerit to 

Lord Ledwicke,command him bring the Ducheſſe, 

And waitc vpon her hither, withall the ſpeed 

And diligence his dutie can performe. 

Att. Iſha! my Lord, and as I'm one of the honeſtmen 

I am gladto heare it. v Enter Iulia. 

Dake O noble Ladic,how ſhall Tlook thy miſtres i the 
face, that bluſh at fight of thee? prithie ſtand by me,and 
zmbolden me, bee my Genius, prompt mee what ſhall 
| fay, orthe Scan's ſpoild; I ſhalbe our ,my tungue doth 
falter for joy corceiu'd of her great goodnes, tor grieſe 
of her muchijniurie. "aj 

jul. As in theficion, Giants make war with heauen, 
Burt are ſirooke dead,ſo malice may ſtrike at Vertue; 

Bur at laſt, I ſce the blow will light where it began. 
Welcome my Rojiall miſtreſle, and Thope 

Vato more comfort,then euer yet the Saxon 

Court affoorded, it beares the likelieſt face 

Vpon vs now. ..._ Emterthe Dacbeſſe 

Duke Why do you kneele to me?the \landerer 

Ovghr to aske pardon ofthe ſlandred, 

My owne Law teaches it. Pray do youriſe, 
OrlIwillneuer thinike my ſelfe forgiuen. 

Duch. Nay now my Lord I feare you ſent formeeto 
mocke me. 

Duke God andall good men at my greateſt need 

Requite me with a mocke,if I meane any. | 
O let me now expire,and bethe happic meſſenger 

To fivg this newes to heauen,ſuch and fo great. 

Ray. Sohappie reconcilements.make the Angels, 

Treadethe bright ring,and from the ordred us 

| | es 


b 


the merry Milke-maids 
Strikes heauenlymuſicketo all earthly cares: 
Giue me your royall'pardonandremitme, - 
The hand ofdeathlies cold and weighty on me, 
And whatis he buemuſt fiocke vnderit, - 
Therefore goc exerciſe your ioyes where gricle, 
May not be heard toexprefic her lelte inteares, 
\ For ſorrow ſtill ſings loud vnto our cares, 
Dor. O my Lord, | . 
Ray, Deare Princes ſpeake-no more, Ll know your hart, 
Butas you loue'my quiet, leaue metoit, 
For I do find an enclination-to : © 
Reſtandileepe,and perhaps my laft. _ | 
Dauke.Come then lets leaue him ſicknefle is froward, 
And one while company is'pleafing to it. 
Another while offenſiue, £4zmwnd farewell, 
Heauen to his mercy take arreſtore thee. | 
Roy. Good Duke 1 thanke-thee;let me kiſle thy.hand, 
And yours beſt Dutcheſſe,and Lady yours, —ſ@ 
Now if youwill be gone, you may, | WT. 
Sickneſle knowes no: manners.) 
Duke Wee'le trouble you no longer Raywond. 
Rey. Whyl thanke you,and allgoadlighten on you, 
Bur not ſlayww——= Carolns.:: 11 | 
Caro. My Lord. FA&e1 * 
Ray. Are they all-forth the roome? 
Caro. Yes my Lord. | | 
Ray. Adctiveasfire Ifprivgourofmy grauethen, 
And will ſee ſome before mee'ce Idye, | 
That are more fit for Earthand Heauen then I, 
Ferch me ſome water, and acupotwine, 
Illedrinke my owne health and my luſt ſhall pledgeit, - 
DolIbearecarth about es donnot; 


Fox 


KA 


| A pleaſant Comedie off 
For in this extaſic, Ihaveno feeling, © ROE C2AtIC 
No vſc of feete;but rideand'rackeith Aire; It Fr 
' Like a black Cloud, holding in his hand ighning, 
Andinthisa tempeſt, giue me,and'goe 
And vaderſtandthecauſe of lulias ſtay,” - 
It purs me inro'Goubrs andfſheſhou'dgoe! 17 14! 
Away now with the Queeneandchear my hopes,: 
I have made a fickmans plot ofit, 
Bur 7444 is Religious in hervowes, - 
Knowes what it 152afweare;and what to'breake 'nem;*/ 
How now villaine,why reryrnd withouther?-- 
Caro. \Why ſhe is gone my Lord. 
Ray./Bethou gon to then; /and after herandfertchher, 
An 1+ bring her co me,ovlay downe: thy os, br: fh 
And let mencuerſecivinatace,o'::! 1 i$5:b06::7 
Oran officious leg againe preſented, 
Zones are you ſcrapingthere when I forbidyou: | 
Caro. Alas my Lordi. 5,5 
Ray. My Lord, my Luggecrhead;begoh. Enter Julia; 
Caro, O Maddam, you comelike ro the acion hd: 
bring faire weatherwichyouc! '// 14 Ie 
Ray, Thowartmy truth, and 1 will Ruddy chee/ Y 
No mo:e (hall misbelicte enter-my. Wougnerys! f 
For thy Idea ſtanding in my heart, .. .': A360 
Asina Tem ple Nall Eight allfalſc Gals: 
To the Tartars. Giue me inſtead of Lawrell,-- 
For mydeed, aſugredkifle;and crowne myioyes. | 
/al, Awayyau/areavillaine, I came back totelF 
youſo: Atidlong lifewhichis a bleſſing to others;vato- 
thee's a carſſe; thou ſname of ſuch a reuerence doſt'nor 
ſeexo what:a monſter luſt ia-thee is rom atleſt 1 1n 
mens $,mmaginatons,: | A 


the merry Milke-maids. 
A manasold in ſhowastime himſelfe;- 
Made vp torcounfelllike another Neſtor: 
Atleaſt io mens imaginations,” | 
To be (o,monſirous Goarifidy inclind: +: | 
O fie my Lord /chinke-withyourſelfe'thisill, 
Prouokes not in: thefleſh;burinyour will: 
Your bloud mouesſlow and cold and all the fire; - 
Thar ſtrikes vp any heat, is in deſire: | 
I bluſh for you,thinke ofir. 
Ray. Yes ilethinke of mh you ſhall giveme time, 

And you and 1 willnow gocand conſulr of it. 

1al, Keepeof. 

. Ray. Why youwonnot flab.. . 

Jul. Yestothehartbeleeue it. 

Ray.Why then a combat;look my” am prouided 00 
will you yeeld now? | 

Iul. No. $1907 

Ray, This wud ſhew handfomeona Stage, 21 
An old man and awomanatthepoint: 
Belecucitile ſtab roo. / 

Iu. Thy worſt: Ss ry br 

Ray, This is pagan NO MOTE. 'F 

1s. Farwellthen,andirepent 

Ray. Nay then youſtir vert, orl will force thee. 
And after pay,thy periurywichdeath, | 


—_—_ mannifhyi »-1 {1 rige 107) 


90> - Duchefſa.andol/theref tus 
" Dake Deſi D 


vild rauiſher. 
Rays Ha; the Duke, thenxageriſe _ me, 
And add vnto this wickednefle a warle.  * +: + 
i: \Enter Bernard with bis Repier drawn. + 
| Bar Villaineawhat wilt ur. A Ofs 


Ray, 0 


A 4 ple. Comets wo 
Raye Oo Iam loſt... . 
Dor. Agawrd. .. 
Duk. Ceaſeonthe TN choſe 
Which arethe badgeof trurh.and oy: 
The care of = ſhud ſhru'de ms 009190 
So monſiro one 
Away with himio death... 1.» [- 
Ray. Todeath..: 
Duk. Yes acruelland alaſtings- 
Dor. -beſcech your grace. | 
D#k,Wiltthou beg for him whombafolink web ed 
And which is more, made me the inſtrument? J 
Dor. Yes,good my Lord his 
Duk. Prithee ſwectenomore,acke any thing burthar 
LerLawbe armor =o emma. Land, 
If I forgiue fuch Traytors, 
O where is Dorilus?. IT: - 
That innoceatandexeellent good man: FS o 
- It hebeliving, kerhimbe tome: 17 52142 i 
That 1 may honor him, ifdead 


And waſh himwith met com heat. dv 
And askeforgiuent | 


Þ 


Duke What art thou com 
cmbDetiheciadogeatnbethy 
on others, . miting: blis Roo] huG | 
Duke Performeit HY a ire pens, oy 07 
_ my Lord.” K 
Dake coortheror of my fierws,ofvernuous. men, 
Vertue ta 16 s en, 
Der. Good 


the ys preg WE 
Dor. Good my Lordi +! {4 Why lfiw 3A .* 
Dakel muftſee. Deritecalineuridandrr, AE 
To view howbig thewound was that Is gave 4 
For L will hauc griefedig near. | 
As deepeasitigand as mortall too. ' + 114+ | 
Dore Whyhecte:is Dorrilus.: ++ © 
- Dake Prayers of Princes fall on thee, dot hos live, 
Totell methat my [worddath want anedge, 
But when'iitfirikes offenders,riſc Dorilus: 
Andthus vntothy Miſtreſle I preſent thee, - 
As che beſt Iewell chat Lhaueco giueher, 
Foratrue Seruantisof that eſtoeme, | 
Dor. Sir, I thanke you,butI xcturne himback 
Asfixeft foryour {eruices-:. > -. 
_ Heecresgiuing andraking a asif thei” d bothbe rid 
ol him, 
Duke\Why Ithanke thee,and Lieoriac hit glady. 
Naw wher'she that wud hauc hulkivef: 
Guido Heeremy Leige: (1/2) 
Duke Againſt whom wud't thow have laſlice?. 
Guido Avainft che Prefident of Vito 
Who falling foulewiththe learned! 
Tutor vato mylome;ts thoughody moſt UL MOY 227 
And of thewikeſt ofthe Vniyenidy, 11 +1! uu 
To haueby{oinetecherous plot made Ach away; 
| Henormy ſonnehaving bin foeaere ſince, 


Lan, Why heere nahenef __ poorefricadi in- 


ſafetic. 5 qrl>itor 
Guido Landeff, where hn LavI 
Ber: Heete fir,withadauy etobiodta. $663 4 
Guido Now Gods REI gon-. 
ſen'd me thus,o” VG12908 119772 02 i (BUT i 


*BeEne thus Sir, . 'N J Riſe- 


A pleaſant ComediFof 


Riſewith my bleſſing onyou both. 37 9 4) - 
Fre. So they are &wn'&,no body calls ypon me;nor re- 
gards me,nor to ſay thetruth; Lregard nobody:thelofſe 
of my inviſible Ring has broke my heart, pow when 1 
knew the vertne of it; to loſe ir,and toan ideort,/an inno- 
cent, that deſerves not to vnderſtand* the vertne of it, 
what daimty devices might haue had ineuery Cham- 
ber of the Court, ſeene fuch a' Lord kifſe ſuch a 
Lady the wrong way, ſuch a Knight, lie with his Cham- 
bermaid, and his Lady-with her Groeme , the Vſher 
with the waiting-Gentlewoman, and rhe pagewith all. 
Phoebus himſelte muſt a come ſhort of thoſe things, 1 
ſhud aſcen,forfone inuiſibleRing wud diſcover another. 
Du .How now,whats the cauſe of this? whykneele you al? 
- Dor. For'thatwhich Iioyne with them too. 
Lord R4ymoras life,baniſh bim the Court, 
And let bim be confin'd to his houſe i'th country. 

Duke Thou muſt not asketwice what I ſhall deny, 
Riſe, tis granted you;ſeeyou haue good friends,  . 
Anda gracious miſtrefle. | 

Raz. Iſee't, and ſhameto ſee my ſelfe, | 
How had the Diueltblinded\me,I could not 
See your rare vertues?O leemy penizence,: ©1141 
Which it it be not zealous;iuſtheauens ſtrike; 

Thar breath into my throat, againe which formes, . - 
The words Iviter,andlet hem firangle me: 

Let my «rue penirencel ſay beger, , 

Another vertue in you, beſides mercy, 

Credulity that I am-4rnly ſorry, ye +, 
For the bold miſchiefes gainſt you and. my Prjrice: + 
A guilty conſcience followed by:deſpaixe, 1 iii 
Light on all Traytors tocheir Sourraigne,: //!; 511 {15 
| MA: Wants 


=_ 


the merry Milkz-maids. 
Wantstotheex treamfſt fickneſie withourſuccor,' | 
Withoutall good mans pitty andtheir prayers, 
Fall on the flanderers of all your'ſex: L 
Diſcaſes rothim liuingy dead no'graue; '--'+, on” 
But rauenous Fowles, become hisfepolcher, vt | 
His bones kickt vp and downe by his'enemiies; | 
And charitable men allow ofir, | | | 
Hell and the Diuels, plying him with tormenes: 

Baſt his black-ſoule,thathe may roareſolouge”: © 1 
. As to the earth crying he heard imay beg; (in 
Whoſlanders women,may bedamndlike men. 


the 
”————_ _ 


— 


ACTY 8 QVINTVS;,o1. 
- "Sea Priniy.! £27 272 
Enter Ferdinand, zzdCornelivs. 


Cor. Will there be ſuch Reuels ſay you.  _ © 
. Fer, Nes,but no words,for it muſt be kept private. 
© Cor, Private, why there arc gone out Proclamatiens, 
that whoſoever can by deuice,or any quicke conceits de 
light the Ducheſle, heſball have correſpondent to his. 
"rg. an Annuall flipend beſides the fauour of the 
uke for euer. | 
Fer, Such a thing was talkt of , for the Duke now 
dotesfarre more on the Ducheſle then at ficſt;and what- 
ſocre is done,isto delight her, - bs 
Cor. ' Tisa better hearing chen the old Iealouſies; 
Whats your Lord confin'd tohis houſe jthe connitrie, 
Fer. Yess | | | | | | 
. Cer. And how find you your new Lord, | 
Fer. Very noble, and ſodoth beare himſelfe to every 
man . 


4 ethnic Comedie kg 
man, harke,yandets {uch acoile: with theMoſuijans, be 
Maſquers,and+he-Dancers, whonow MF Bins 

Cor. Is not the Poeramongt them. 116 

Fer. Yes,and whichisa miraclea Maſquer, 291, 
The learned, Zawdoff;who nowaletough' deve AION 
A profefſed Acamedians; -- 1nd HH 
Has laid aſide his grauer wajghtier Ruddies, | 
To exerciſe his skillnor yet forgotten, \! + |: | 
Being brought vp aPageat Court, and pratis &:.; 
Much in'that quallity:-- Harke: lmuft leaue yous 
I haue acharge committed rome. | 
_ Cor, May I not vader your protection, 
Behold the ſports. 
Fer. cannoticl},l willnotpromiſe you, 
 Formy Lord's very ſtrickt, Ile do my beſt. 

Cor. Why. Ithanke you. 

Enter Smurke. | 

Smirke donnotknow how.it comes about that I ſhud 
bee loſt thus; villanous witchcraft will never bee left I 
am faine to giue ouer my ſho P, , but Thad brokeghowſce.. 
ver my painting.cloath was fo rotten, ircould norhold 
rogether,bur the beſt i is, I ſhall Jine like a Gentleman, 
becauſe 1 walke inuilible, nay I am, not only inuifible to 
other men, but ro tny ſelte: Iwenethis morningro aloo- 
king-Glafle, ro be acquainted with this comely counte- 
nance,the diuel ofcountenancethere was to be acquain- 
ted with; the Glaſfe ſeem'd to me like a deepe water,chat 
I began to feele with my bands for feare I might beene 
drown'd: But finding my ſelfe abouc ground, andhun- -? 
gertumbling like a Porpin in my Maw, and doing*the + - 
Somerlet in my Guts, I ſmelt a Suzloine ot Beete hot 
from the SPit followed the traine cloſe, ſetin wy ſooke, 

cw 


the merry Milke-maids? 
drew my nite , flic'd me offa Collop, claprit.vpon a 


penny loafe,went meto a fide Table, conſum'd itwith- 


out any body ſaying much good do you, orthe Diuell 
choake you, Set my lips toa Flagonof Beere, drunke 
twice with a breath, ſer ir downe againe, tooke it vp a- 
gaine, and drunke it as dry asa Bisket:fo that 1 perceive 
I cannox ſtarue. And fer cloathes, tis nomatter how I go, 
no body (ces me. 


cy admit none but ſuch as are Courtiers, 


The Hall muſt not be peſtred, Wher's Ferdinand?&= Hts. © | F 


Ferd, Here my Lord. | 


Lod.Pcay haue a cate thoſe lights be notoffenſine vnto*+— + 
the Ladies,they hang ſuſpiciouſly, and letthe hangings ' 


be remou'd. 

Ferd, They ſhall my Lord, wher's Pedro? 

Pedro. Here Sir. | 

Fer, Looke to thoſelightsI pray, my Lord is very 
angry, fearing they might do treſpafie,and thoſe hang- 
ings muſt be remoued. | 

Pedro, They ſhall fir,---wherc's any ofthe Groomes? 

Groome, Heere Sir, £5 

Peayo. Pray looke to theſelights,and et the hangings 
be remoued,the Gentleman Vſherhas commanded ir. 

Groowme They ſhall fir, where's the fellow heere ſhud 
looke vnto theſe lights, things are done ſo vntowardly, 

Smirke No body ſees me,l comein like the aire,when 
Lords and Ladies fland waiting for this officer and to- 
ther ofiicer,country gentlemen their pates broke,8 citi- 
Zens Wiues thruſt vp and downe in euery corner, their 
husbands kept out with flameand Torch,glad tofetch a 
-napith Cloyſters. 


Enter Lord Lodwicke. , : "be 
Lod Pray giue hem great charge at the outward dores - // 


O En- | 


A. pleafunt v4 1 
Enter Ferdinand, Groomes with Torches, 
Groome. Beare backe: there, beare backe , roomefor 


wy Lord Loawicke. 
Led. Here Madame you ſhall face the: Duke and 


 Ducheſle, tis the beſt place to ſecinallthe Hall. 


Lady. I thanke your honour. 
Lod. Haus alittle patience, the Reuels will beginne 
inmediatly. 

Groomes. Roome for my Lord, bearh backe,ſwoones 

Whither wud you? | 
.Lod, Wellſaid,thou doſt more good with thy oaths 
then all they wich their Trunchions. 
| Groo. The Duke is comming. 
Muſicke. Enu).and pleaſure peer #rethe flage; 
Exnie, Sports are intending which I will hauecroſt; 
| Addcloudsto night,chat pleaſure way be loft. 
Ples. Enuy thou wound thy ſelfe in ſpight of thee, 
This I breake foorth,out of obſcuiicie, 

Smir. This is the foure winds driving of fiue 

Diuels----This ſame ; Ring wud faine giue 
Metheſlip,I muſte'ne pocket him, for... 
Feare ofthe worſt. 

Groome. How now firrah; whatmake you here? | 

Smir. Why,do you fce me? 

Groeme. Sccyou,, yes marry doe 1 : And get yon 
gone quickely,or you {hallfecle----I {ce you,go,begone | 
this isnoplaceforſuch as you. 

Smirk.. Humh: Am1become a ——_— "and 

. mortal}? 
-|-:F be Aaſquers preparing to dances + 
Enter Smirke agdine.. 


the merry Milke-maids? 

Smirk, Iam got inagaine, and havefound the tricke 

of ir, thankes my deare Iem; a man may haue an inuiſi- 

bleRing I ſee, avd not know of-it z Iwonder'd that I 
grew paipable, now I perceive how the matter went: . 
chankes my deare Iem, I ſay ſtill, I will notloſe thisfin- 
ger that Ihanemy inuiſible Ring vpon,for the beſt ioync 
at the Barres. 

Is-this all the devices, ſports, and delights,the Duke 
ſhall haue for his money : the'Proclamation promiſed 
reward for himthatcoud ſhew any varieties, and ift all 
.come to adull Maſque? Ile ſhew his Grace ſome ſporr 
my ſelfe, with helpe of my inuiſible Ring , which now 
muſt off againe. By your Maicfties leaue, and the reſt 
of the Honorable 

Duke, How now, what's he? | 

Smirk. What's he ? VVhy he is the miracle of your 
Kingdome. - 

Duke. How the Miracle! | 

Smirk. I, and can doe wonders==—now you ſee me 
you know me, any 

pred. Yes Sir, I do know you. 

Smir. And youknownot me,you know no body 
Butkeepe off my Lord. 

Doril. Prythy keepe off. | 

Smit. You ſee me you ſay,Dukel ſpeake to thee. 

Dake, Yes Sir, I ſee you. TE oo 

Smir. And youall ſeemes | 

Lend, Wedoeall ſee you. 

Smirk. Verie good, andIdoeſceall you: but what's 
that tothe pnrpole? 

Land, Very little to purpoſe indeede, 


Os3 
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| Smir. Shall I demonſtrate matter of Art, 
And have nothing formy paines? - = . © 
© Lan. Yes marrieſhall you, doesnot the Proclama:- 

tion tell you ſhall, £2 B 

Smir. Proclamations may ſay what they lift, 
Something in hand dorh well. 

Duke. Some body giue him ſomething. . 

Smir. I,but no body heares not on that Eare, yet be- 
cauſe I ——wonnotdoe Royaltie wrong, in ſuſpeRing, 
your bountie You fee me you lay, 

' Duke, Yes wedoſceyou. 

Smir, You do. Vho ſees me now? 

Dake, Truſt menot1, he is inuiſible to me... 

Der. And me. 

Dori. Toall.. 

Smir, I ſhoud be ſorry elſe; for,and my inuifible Ring 
ſhoud nor keepe his olde vertue, I wud hag my ſalle 
direaly. | 

Fre, Prithee appeare againe. 

Smiy, I will haue Maieftiecal! me firſt. 

ÞLan, hy the Duke does call you. | 
_ © Smiy, Letme heare him o#ia voce,Smirkeis my name 

'A well beloued ſubie&,once a Painter, | 
But now Eſquire of the inviſibleRing, 
Duke Smirke , and our welbeloued ſubiea&', orice a 
Painter,but now Eſquire of the inuiſibleRing, 
I coniure thee to appeare againe. 

Smir.Sec hereIam,whatrwudſtthoumighty monarch 
Dake Ido command thee let me ſee theRing, = 

By which thou walkft inviſible. | 
' Smir. [do command thee not to command methar, 
For from my inviſible Ring L will not part. 


Dor . Lay % 


the merry Mike-maids. 

Dor. Lay hands vpon him for aſorcerer. 

Smir. Aſſiſt me my deare Ring,no hands vpon me, 
For being inviſible, I am a Prince, ; 
And beinga Prince no hands is to be laid on me; 
Treaſondoth neuer proſper. | 

Las, He is gone againe.. 

Smi. You follow meby ſent,burneuer find me by fight, 

Ile warrant you. | 


Enter Spirit, Landoff, whiſpering with his. 
| Len. Seize itand flic, = | 
Spirit I am gone. 
_ Swir, OOO, 
Fre, How,who'es that exclaimes, 
Smir. The cramps in my finger. 
Lan, The Crampe. 
_ Fre, Olir, nowyouare viſible againe. 
Smir, My Ring is gone now, the diuell go witlriit, for 
amy conſcience he fetchrit. | 
Lan. What hane youloſtyour Ring. | 
Smir. I,I, and my middlefinger,whichſerned me for 
moe vſe then all the reſt. haha | 
Law. Thats ſtrange. 
Duke But what is hecome of the Ring. 
Land, Pardon me Liedge,that vertue that itheld, 
Camefrom my Art,and at ſome fitter time, 
I will acquaint you with the paſſages, 
How, and the cauſe for what it was intended: 
Your gracious Datcheſſe knowes and felt the worth, - | 
Dak.Thy knowledge ingood arts is found Landeff, 
Nar will we be inquiſitive of more. | 
Then thou ſhalt thijnke it fit to be reucal'd: - * | 
Te Tr rn. For - 
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Forall thy Actions haue bin iuſt aud loyall, 
Lod. What meanes this Trumpet, 
Lan. Perhaps ſome newdelights and rarer. 
Enter Page. 
Paze Thus was I bidden. to my ſoueraigne, 
Fall on my face,now riſe I vp againe 
To render to the Ladies faire (alutes, 
And giue them all their worthy arttibutes, 
Wonder not that I reſeſolutely come, 
Boldly thus daring prefle into this roome, 
Forfrom a Lord and knight ofeminent note, 
I bring this challenge;ſuch as can reade may know't, 
Fre, Very \uccin@ and peremptory. 
Len, For this day I am maſter of theReuels. 

Beeit knowne vnto all men that I, — ofthe Court, 
of Saxonic, traveller,by degreeaLord, andaprofeſſed 
Champion for all Ladies in the liſts of peace, doe chal ' 
lenge all Conrtiers whatſoever,without exceptions,na» 
tive or ſtrangers,tocofer, court, orc6plement, in ſilence 
with diſcorfiue motion and trueaQion ofthe face,hand, 
body, & leg,8 afterward with the vollubily of thetong, 
to talk longeR, faſteſt&lowd'fi, for ſence I fiand not vpo6 
it,being ſeldome regarded by the partycourted;therfore 
indeed belongs not to the Courtier : alſo bee it farther 
knowne that my affiſtants, Agents, orſeconds, doth 
challenge hkewiſe all Courtiers whatſocuer,at the true 
compendious forme of compiling Epiſiles, alias Loucs 
Lerters, to Ladies or Miſtreſſes,either in Proſe or Verſe, 
with Prouerbes, or without-Prouerbes, with Sentences, 
or without Sentences, Figures, or any other matter, to 
be performed Exrempore, or not Extempore, accor- 
ding as it ſhall pleaſe the Challenged, which is to Ys 
| C 


the merry Milke-maids. 
the Defendant to determine : All which, that afore- 
ſaid, as well as this now ſpoken of, ſhall be performed 
by the ſaid Challengers inſtantly ; who onely ſtaying 
to kearc of any Opponents, are both ready to enter. 

Led, Here is vnexpeced Sport. . 

Fred. Let'hementer, they ſhall be anſwer'd; Smirke, 
thou ſhalt be my Second. LES 

Smi, Shall I, that's ſome comfort yer, to put the loſle 
of the Ring out of my thought, | | 
Shall Ianſwere the Epiſtoler? 

Fre, I, marry ſhalk thou. 

Smi. Ile Piſtle and Peſile bim, Ile warrant him,jhe was 
nere ſo poundedin his lite, Ileſcorne to begin ater my 
hearty commendarions with him, | 

Land, Harke,they approach. 

Enter Callow. a#d Ranoff. 

Cal. Which is my Antagoniſt? . 

Fre, lamhe... 

Ras. And whois mine? : 

Sm. Behold the man,with Pen and Inkeprouided.. 

Kan. Poore foole, thouwutbut make thy ſelfe derided 
' Smi. So nimble in rime, Ile firftbreake your head mn 
Proſe,and afterward whip you in Verſe, llelambaſte you 
in compleates. - 

1al,» Nay I willnot loſe the honour of being the cour- 

red Lady. : 
Cal. When my talking time comes I'will chanke you 
Lady in language... - NE, 

. Marke how my challenge goes ,: twas not to talke 
ſence onely,,: but longeſt, iaſteſt, lowdcft,and you out 
talke me that way, lie giue yqu my tongue. and eucry 
tooth | hauc ro make trowters0n,, for Iwas borne and 


* — + my 
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Forall thy A&tions hauc bin iuſt aud loyall, - 
Lod. \What meanes this Trumpet, 
Lan. Perhaps ſome newdelights and rarer. 

Enter Page. 
Paze Thus was I bidden to my ſoueraigne, 

Fall on my face,now riſe I vp againe = 

 Torender to the Ladies faire falures, 

And give them all their worthy arttibutes, 

Wonder not that I reſeſolutely come, 

Boldly thus daring prefle into this roome, 

Forfrom a Lord and knight ofeminent note, 

I bring this challenge;ſuch as can reade may know't, 
Fre, Very ſuccin@ and peremptory. 
Lan, For this day I am maſter of theReuels. 

Bee it knowne vnto all menthat I, — ofthe Court, 
of Saxonic, traveller,by degreeaLord, andaprofeſſed 
Champion for all Ladies inthe liſts of peace, doe chal- 
lenge all Conrtiers whatſoever,without exceptions,na* 
tive or ſtrangers,toc6ſer, court, orc6plement, in ſilence 
with diſeorftue motion and trueaQion ofthe face,hand, 
body, & leg,8 afterward with the vollubily of thetong, 
to talk longeft, faſteſt&lowd'ſt, for ſence I and not vpo6 
it,being ſeldome regarded by the party courted,therfore 
indeed belongs not to the Counrtier : alſo bee it farther 
knowne that my afliſtants, Agents , orſeconds, doth 
challenge likewiſe all Courtiers whatſocuer,at the true 
compendious fqrme of compiling Epiſiles, alias Louc« 
Letters, to Ladies or Miſtrefſes,cither in Proſe or Verſe, 
with Prouerbes, or without-Prouerbes, with Sentences, 
or without Sentences, Figures, or any other matter, to 
be performed Extempore, or not Extempore, accor- 
ding as it ſhall pleaſe the Challenged, which is to ys 

| 2 
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| the Defendant to determine : All which, that afore- 
ſaid, as well as this: now ſpoken of, ſhall be performed 
by che ſaid Challengers inſtantly ; who onely ſtaying 
to kearc of any Opponents, arc both ready to enter. 
Led. Here is vnexpected Sport. 
Fred, Let'hem enter, they ſhall be anſwer'd; Smirke, 
| thouſhaltbe my Second. $61 | 
Smi. Shall I, that's ſome comfort yer, to put the loſle 
of the Ring out of my thought, | 
Shall lanſwere the Epiſtoler? 
.Fre, I, marry ſhalt thou. | 
Smi. Ile Piſtle and Peſile bim, Ile warrant him,jhe was 
nere ſo poundedin his lite, Ilefſcorne to begin ater my 
hearty commendations with him, - 
Land. Harke,they approach. 
__ - Emer Callow,au#dRanoff... 
Cal. Whichis my Antagoniſt? - 
Fre, Iamhe... 
Ras. And whois mine? - 
Sm. Behold the man,with Pen and Inke provided. 
Kan. Poore foole, thouwntbur make thy ſelfe derided 
' Sm. Se nimble in rime, Ile firftbreake your head in 
Proſe,and afterward whip you in Verſe, llelambaſte you 
in compleates. - | 
1al,»NayI willnot loſethe honour of being the cour- 
ted Lady. | | | 
Cal. When my talking time comes I'willchanke you 
Lady in language. - - | 
_- , Marke how my challenge goes ,: twas not to talke 
ſence onely.,: but longeſt, iaſteſt, lowdeft,and you out 
talke me that way, lie giue ygu my tongue. and cuery 
rooth [ haue to make troyers0n, for I;was borneand | 


— 
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bred and nut a talker,and of my quallicy, this Lady has 
had ſome ſmal experience, forI did promiſe her to proue 
a talker, and for her ſake do now profeſle, and [practic' 
and tis in vaine forany creature to contend with me,---- 
I have put downethe Lawyers of all Nations,andall wo- 
men,Goſlips at Chriſinings,aſter they have drunke wine 
the Mid-wife being there, words flow out.of my mouth 


| ke waterfrom the Cloudes; to makeadeluge,to drown 
| all voyces but my owne, Which drums:nor trumpets 


nora Seafiight can doe, 

Fre. Butathump of the guts will. 

Cal. O. | 

Fre. Tis excellent; (weete Lady to heare-words, 
Though they want matter for filencedoes berray, 
A baſhfulneſle in man, vameete for courtiers, 


For he that has a bold rongue and afree, 


Can never want th'affe tion oft Ladies, 
Nor is it fir he ſhud, for he can keepe them, 
Walking at midnight with a tedious tale, 
And longer tis the better, becauſe ſleepe 


- Being accounted as ſome vietocall it, 


Deaths image,other ſome his elder brother, 
By how much we do vſc it, by ſo much leſle, 
We liue in this world and looſe time and pleaſure, 
Which both to rich and poore is the chiefc treafure, 
VWhy donnot you calke now. 
Cal. Talke?itLhaue breath, enough to live, I care not, 
1ul. Nay,and you giue out, you haue loſtthe day. 


Cal.l had not faireplay ſhew'ne me, (ucrlaries 
Fre. Stratagems are tobe allowed,againft all ads 
11; haue Iwdgement on't. | TP-To 


All. 11, lawfull. lawſull. | 
| Cal, Law- 
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| Cal. Lawfull letitbe then, but ifeuerIchallenge a man 
of his hands, to atryall ofskill with the.congue againe, 
Ile forſweare talking all oO of mylife, and that] wud 
be loath to doe =——[t I donnorfeele the very breath - 
that ſhud haue beene ſpent in words vpwards,to twat- 
tle downeward, Iam avillaine. 


SmirkeT belecuel ſmell the meaning, ſtand farther off, _ 


and giue roome to me and the Epiſtoler, youchallenge 
all men to compoſe? 
Ran, I do. | 
S»i, With figuresor without figures,with ſentences 
or Without ſentences. | 
Ran Tis right, ; 
Swi,” Dcaw outyour Pen and Inkehorne,I am for you, 
Lan. Giue'hem roome, and ſet a Table forth. | 
Ran, \Vith expeditiontoo,T put in that. 
Smi. No, expedition belongs to Clarkes,and not to Se-- 
cretaries.celerity if you will. | 
Ran. I \ir; Celerity, I meanc ſo, - 
Swi. No more but ſo,a words enough. 
" Fre. But what's the ſubieA? _ 2 
Smi. Why each of vs is toindite an Epiſtle toour 
Miſtreſſe,is itnot ſo? | 
Ren. Right, _ Sw. Then write. 
Lan, Rediculous enough. | 
Fre, Soitſhydbe, and-yer my little Swirke hegre has 
conceit,hee'le haue ſome flaſhes. 


Rr Renvgle ofpeerry ones nk; oe 
_= The challengerhas the aduantage, be might pre: 
ItAtc. 


' Fre, No matter, Swirks bel ara Qart;his wit is like 
eMC nM: 4 © your 
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your Hackney,all a gallop,to which hee ſayes Ytere di 
Lentia,nec ſis tantus ceſſator & ealcoribus indigeas, which 
is clawing the Pole, asfor example in your Challen- 
cr. 
, Dori, He has rubditout it ſeemes. 
Fre. Smirke goes on ſmoothly, without any rub, 


- Lan.Xetthere he had one. 


Fred, Hold bias,anda ſentencethen. 
Ran. Scripſi. 
; Smi. Et (cripſse 
Lan. Very good,now lotdings lend your cares. 
Ran. 1 will read it firſt my (elſe. | 
Lau. And good reaſon. 
Rex. ' Faireſt in the world,and ſweeteſt vpon earth. 


Fre. Soe. | 

Rap. 1 remembcr my duty te.you in black and white. 
"Smi. Iwud it had beene black and blew. 

Lan. Peace. | 


Res. For all coulors elſe waue vnder the ſiangard of © 
your beauty. PER 

Smi. I wonder what part of her, is Gooſe-turd greene: 
Thats acolour, | ns 

Ray, You arc the miſtreſſe of beanty. 

Smi. I wuda ſaid the Queene or Empreſſe. Bong 

Ray. And all other women are but your hand-maids. 

Swi. O abominable barren. | | 

Lan. Nay Smirkefilence, you muſtnot interrupt your 
aduerſary, FONT Rr 
_ Ray, Ican ſay nothing withour'ſaying too much,nor 
ſay too much witbourſaying nothing. 

Swi. I muſt og, orelſcI wud ſay ſomething, 
but heere itis ſhall ſhamethee,) 


Ren, Mg 
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Ran,Me thinkes when thou ſtandft'd inthe ſun withthy 
| Feather on thy head, and thy Fanne in thy hand, thou 
look'ſt like the Phoenix ofthe Eaſt Indies, burning in 
ſpices,for Cloues,Mace,and Nutmegs are inthy breath. 
Smi. She wud make an excellent Waſlcl-Bole. 
Las, Againe. Smi. I haue done. 
Ran. The Aples of thy breſt are like the Lemans of 4- 
rabia,which makes the veſlell ſoſweete it canneuer {mell 
ofthe Caske. 
Fre. If ſne ſhud char might prone the Brewers fault. _ 
Ran, Being cometo your middle I muſt draw to an 
end,for my end is at the middle becauſe of the Prouerbe. 
In Medio conſiſtet virtus, and fo I conclude : yours 
while mine owne, and afterwatd ifit were poſſible Aar- 
muduke Ranoff. - 
Swi, Well nowlet merun on,judgement Icraue. 
Fre. Which thou ſhalt haue. 
Smir, Vuſtrious, bright ſhining, well ſpoken, and 
blood ftirring Lady. | 
Lay. 1, marry Sir. | 3 
Smir. Ifthe Rope of my Capacitie, could reach to the . 
Belfrie of your Beautie , theſe words of mine like filuer 
Bels,might be worthy to hang inthe eares of your fauor . 
* but the Ladder of my Invention is to low toclime vp to 
the Steeple of your Vnderſtanding. 
* © All. Excellent Smirke. | | 
_ "Smir. If itwerenot, Iſhoud ring out my minde to 
you in a ſweet Peale of moſt ſauory conceits, For your 
face itis likethe Sun,no.man is ableto induce it. - 
MM TweayandG oi: 
' Si. Your forchead which I will neither compare vn- 
to. Alablaſter, nor to the 9's buritisasit1s, = 
| —_ -.- "a. ; - 3 
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/o are bath your eyes, for your Noſe, itis awell arched 
Bridge,whichfor brovicies ſake Tpaſſc ouver:your Checks 
arc like a good Comedy, worthy to bee clapt : your 
Lips, and your Teeth are incomparable; your Tongue 
like the inſtrument of Orphens, able to tamethe furies: to 


- banclecuery part of you were too much, but ſome parti- 


cular part,no man can ſufficient. * 
Fre. Prithee ler me giue thee aboxon the eate, for 
that conceit. | 
Smi/No my good Lord, pray keepe your bounties. 
From toptotoec youarca ſweete veſfell of delight,l dare 
not ſay a Barrell,for oftentimes with much joulting,the 


| Brewer beates out the Bunghole, and ſo the good liquor 


runs out,but you containeyours although nothoopt a- 
bout with the old faſbion'dÞorthingall but after the new 
faſhion ti'd vp with points, to vntruſſe at your pleaſure, 
In which pleaſure leaue you, faireſt ofa hundred, and 
wittieſt ofa thouſavd : reſting in little reſt,till I reſt who- 
ly yours, in the Downe-Bed of affe&ion, where eucr 
ſtanding to my vrmoſt, I reſtall in all yours. 
. Fre.Coud any man ſay more. . | 
Ran. Your cenſures heereafrex Gentlmenz now Sir 1 


= challenge you inverſe, in praiſe of tall women, andlircle 


women, and chuſe your lubic&, which you refuſe Ile 
take. | oy i WORD 


Smir. hy then Ile take your little women, 
Ran, And lyourluſty ==——proccede. © 
Zan, I,heere will be ſome ſport now. : 
Dor. The Duke calls ro ſee the Epiſiles. 
Fre. And they are worthhisperufall. 
Land, Wemwft hauc Patience, for this verſe wonnot 
| © come 


/ 
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come offo roundly as yourProſe, I 
Ber. Beſthaue aſong toentertainethetime. | « 
Land, 'Twere nota miſle, 
Ranof. Seripſie | 
Smir, Sed non fect , Stay alittle, here's a couple of 
lines, a halter on 'hem , they wonnot twiſt handſomely, 
go forward I havecnded. | 
Lan. Attention, | 
Ran. Liftenyon tall and likewiſeyou low man, 
1 ſing the prayſes of a bouncing woman. 
A full wellſet bigge-bon'd and fairely roynied, 
Fulto bid welcome men that are beft appointed. 
Lazd. Excellent. ; 
Ran. To your tall woman your little one is nothing, 
No more then 15a high thing toa low thing. 
All That's true. _ ; 
| Raw. For your ſmall D andiprat,t hope there's noman 
That thinks ber but a bobby horſe to woman. | 
A thing tobe forgot and nener knowne, 
But on a Holydaytothe rout ſhowne, 
i], = warres the Baſiliſco ts preferd 
Before the Muket,audis (owder beard. Sad 
Lax. There's an error little and loude my friend,but 
paſle ie. rs. lata 
Ran. Incner) trimmph where there is exceſſe, 
T he greater alwayes puiteth downe the leſſe. 
The Lioneſſe is more admiredat, 
|. Then her Epitorn, whichisaCa. 
_ Lap, Thefoole growes ſerious. 
Fre, Hehasſtelneitcertain]y. WO 
Lay,No faith, it may be his own, gs I thinks his braine 
3 1 
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alictlecraz'd,and mad men ſhoot foorth flrangethings; 
Ran. But toweake onder landings now 1 come, 
Is your ſmall Taber muſicke to your Drum. 
Smir. Hum.Drum, hee has lightn'd within an Inch of 
a concecit of mine. : x 
Ran, Or ininſtrument of peace, can there that triall 
Be made pon a Kit a3abaſe Viale. | 
Indge yeu my Maſters that on both hane playd, 
It is but my epinion, and 1 haue ſayd. 
- re, Belecucit hehas ſaid well , Smirkelooke to your. 
ſeife, ET , 
Smir. I warrant you.Giue me audience. 
All. Scilence. EE 
Smir. Inpraiſe of little women 1 begin. 
And will maintaive what r haut enter d in, 
Js not your Parochit or Marmoſet 
In more requeſt then your Baboone or Parret.. 
Gine but your little wench freely her licour, | 
And to bed ſend her you will find ber quicker, © y | 
Pearter nimbler,both to kifſe and cogge, | 
Then your great wench that'll lie like « logge. 
Andbe that all dayat the Drum doth labor, 
wud at night gladly play upon a Taber. hs!) £/ 
1 hope ther's nomanpbut of this beliefe, 
That Veale's more ſweete and nouriſhing then Beefe: 
Small meats us flilipreferd;for acke your glmtton, 
Heele alwaygs ſay, Lamb's ſweeter then your Mutton, . 
Your Smelt then whitins firmer i« and ſounder, - 
Nor muſt your Place compare with your neat Flounder. 
Fred. \Well ſaid, now thou art ip good victuals thovu'r: 
TE 3.7 APR Be Fog 
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SWir. 
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© Smir. Tu fiſhor fleſpile prone it toeach wight, 
A Larkes leg then the body of a Kite 
1s better farre : our Bakers alwayes make 
The fineſt flowre in the leſſer Cake. 
And llebeiudge by thoſe that Roots do eate, 
That your ſmall Turnep's better then your greats 
Land. Iamofrhy mind too, 
Smir. who lift to be reſold, let bem bath tries 
1n that beleefe 11ine ju that Ile die. | | 
Fred, Intomparable Smirke,thou haſt my voyce:iudg- 


ment, | 


All. A Smirke, a Smirke. | 
T2 Coronets. 

Lay. Loth to grow tedious,yet once more we would try 
To gue content out of yarietie. Atuſicke. 
With once dance more this night ſports weele end, 
Your pardon if withtoo much zeale we offend. 

. Duke. Landoff we thanke thee,and wiſh if any be, 

All that arc heere,be pleas'd as wellas we. 


FINIS 


